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SENATORS. 


0 N G has the lage provok: d the critic's s ire, 
Engag d his feelings, and receiv d his fire, 


As if th artillery of Longinus ſchool | 
Should be but hurl d on. thoſe who play the foul 
'Ungen rous fatire ! learn to ſpare the man, 
Who nightly ſtrives to do the beſt he San; 
Let the poor player heedleſs fume and roar, 


e His hour once paſt alas! he 8 heard o more; TY 


Or if he's heard, no more he alla the dome, 


But links the "IH of his humbler home. 
11 


„ Ter evrarbOkk 
Draw then thy virulence from off the ſtage, 

And laſh the rankling vices of the age; 

Collect thy wrath where nobler game invites, 


And deal it round Cirs, Buncrsszs, and Kntcurs . Ty 
That renal tribe, whoſe actors ſpeak for pay, 


And oſt declaim their country 8 rights away. 


Calm are my y thoughts, nor yet have rag d. in x ines, 
- ll now call d forth by theſe oppreſſive times; 3. 
But: when thoſe chieſe, whom ſuch the people make 
Te 0 guard their rights, when every right's $ at ſtake 3 5 
When ſuch ſhall break this confidential plan, 
Which freedom form d to rivet man to man ; 3. 
1 or bribes obey the miniſterial rod, 
And aye and 7102 it at an upſtart' ood; 
E hen honeſt indignation ſwells my . 
And all ch inſulted Briton ſands confeſt; 


: Till rous 4 with Vengeance, in th' alarm of fear, | 


1 ſaatch my pen, as warriors ſnatch the ſpear. 


: Come | 
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Come, ſtern- ſoul'd juſtice, then aſſume command, 


The rod and wreath held out in either hand, 
Burſt ope the fane, where this es lies, 
And hold the mirror up & UG public eyes 3 

Enrol their names in thy impartial leaves, 
Who made this houſe of pray r a den of thieves :* 
Bare every breaſt, however ribbon” d o'er, 


Its virtues blazon, and it IJ faults explore. 


Bred up in law. 8 mechanic, plodding ſchool; 


. Where forms for ſenſe give credit to a fool, 


Whoſe. duller foul for only quirks i is fit, 


Without one ſpark of equity, or wit; 

gee Noa rox ſits gorgonically great, 

In all the dignity of wig and ſtate ; $: 

One part in elbow d indolence reſides, 

(an emblem chat he never changes fe 22 4: 
Whilſt his broad face diſplays a ſettled low 7. 


* he type of forty, ſenatorial Power, 


22 


Did 


kkͤç¾]. 
Did parts depend on ſubtleties of law, 
Or where to find, or where to make a flaw, 

Or when to turn to ſtatutes, when to quote, 

Rear out to order, or roar out avie:; S- 

With other gifts politically fine, 
Which mem ry lends to dullneſs and deſign . 

＋ hen none with thee ſhould. litigate the 1 

For the joint epithet of good, and wiſe. 
But when ſuch arts diſgrace the ſenate chair, 
And loudly damn the vote which plac d thee there: 5 
| Patriots i in anger turn their heads ways 


And think of OxsLow's merits with a Goh, 


Fir d by that name, with eager haſte 1 run, 
T o ſee the father honour” di in the fon; 7 
To ſee thoſe virtues, by. deſcent, re-bloom, 
” In filial piety around his tomb; 

But oh! the. fad reverſe | no ſhoot $ the Game, | 
Nor ought of Parslor Onslow, but che name; 
Set in corruption s mould they wither'd le, 


Or in a rank luxuriance face the ſky, 


Degenerate 


N n 


Degenerate ſon ! could not the glorious race 
Thy fire perform d, accelerate thy pace ? 
Could not the obvious track he left behind, 

. Direct chy ſteps, invigorate thy mind ; 


Teach thee the line to ſtrike twixt freedom 8 fee. = 


And all that falſe ambition would deſire? 5 


1 When ſhouting ſenates hail d him as their care, 


And paid the farewel duties to his chair; . 


When ey n his monarch join d the friendly hs, 


: And pour 'd his bounties on the good old man; 5 


Did not this day, 1 aſk your recreant heart, 1 8 


- More op ning glories to thy foul impart, 
(Tho unentit] d to this general praiſe, 
And but reflected by thy father 8 blaze) 


T han penſion d., titled ſlaves could ever meet, 


With all the T reaſury hoards beneath their feet | N 


If ſolid judgment, amplitude of mind, 
A patient temper, with a taſte refin'd; 
A promptitude to act on ev ry call, 


a Which honour ſounds at to prevent her fall; 
G 


„ THE SENATORS. 


If ſuch a patriotic name can raiſe, 

And claim a juſt certificate for praiſe, 
Theſe, ſteady DowpeswerL ! all belong to you 3 3 
FT heſe are thy triumphs 3 theſe thy honeſt due. 
When ſome vile upſtart, deſtitute of ſhame, 
(Exu1s, for inſtance, of corrupted name) 

Whom frolic fortune, in a wanton hour, 

Faſhion d a ſtateſman to exert her pow'r ; 


| When ſuch ſhall riſe, with hopes of plunder warm 'd, 


= His heart with guile, his tongue with falſhoods arm dʒ B 


| Only intent to aid the premier 8 . 

And, at a nod, to ftab his country 8 fide; A 

Does not each boſom liberally glow, . 

| When honeſt Dowprswe LL wards th. uplifted blow ;. 
Braves every danger to defend her cauſe, 


And ſtands the firm protector of her laws? 


Their ſkill in Glver firains let ſpeakers waſte, 
Who aim at penſions, or Who aim at taſte; . 


Whoſe tones vibrating lumber on the car, 


As free from pathos, as from judgment clear; 


Such 
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THE SENATORS 


Such as of late the ſwan-like SurFoLk ſung, 
ie flimſy honours ſtopt his flimſier tongue; 2 


Above all ſuch— tis DowpeswR s to impart 


The ſtrongeſt feelings of an honeſt heart 3 


Unite with ſenſe the manlineſs of ſpeech, 
kk be himſelf what he would others teach; 
F or which accept the muſes warmeſt lays; * 


5 For which 1 thy grateful country” J Praiſe. 


5 Perch d on that bench * where ſages have declaim'd, 


And now a culprit, now a ſtate arraign' 'd; 

5 Perhaps that ſpot, where cu ATHAM oft has rung 
The pleaſing changes of his tuneful tongue ; 2 
What doubtful form is that, which holds its ſeat, 
With ſo much miniſterial power late? 

But hark, it ſpeaks | the huſky tones record, 
E Dy SON. 119 name, its rank—a Treaſury lord. 
Gods! ſhall this thing, to nature a diſgrace, 

4 hus arrogantly ſeize a ſtateſman $ place? 

Deſpis's d at home, Spurn d from a / Her ſhore, 


Whoſe growing years confirm his crimes che more? 


FTreaſury bench, 
Oh! 


WES ——— —— — eg 


Oh! ſhame on every hand that lent an aid, 

To lift a reptile up to ſuch parade 
For him no ſpeech, however nobly fraught, 

With force of genius, dignity of thought, 
Tho Burke ſhould charm us with his uſual blaze, 
- And Rrike all hearers but himſelf with praiſe, 
Could e'er by chance his frigid breaſt inſpire, 
Or give one glow of patriotic fre ; 1 
Firm in the odious part to him aſſign d, 


He ſpurns the « common teclings of mankind, 


Yet tho thus void of every juſt pretence 
To honour, Juſtice, dignity, or ſenſe 
Tho ne er one ſmile unſtrung that ſtubborn face, 
a Except the caſual coinage of e grimace ; 
Tho' ne'er one look diſclos'd a joy within, 
Except in planning, or performing ſin; 
Yet when ſuch haggard features can impart, 
The ſecret workings of a venal heart; 
When each diſguſting part of ſuch a whole, 
Points to the ſtygian darkneſs of his ſoul; 


8 T.H'8 5:8:N-A:T OK 


N = E _ 1 8 + MEN 4h "35. rk CAB Lu Conn N ts xn» 145 ras & 
1 F ” . 8 WING 5 3 ws se K Yee bl PAT Rs we ud; N RES n . N \ x 
. : Fi : . L * 5 . 5 " g N ERS * . * 2 Eu IE * * * — 7 = 39 12 3 ag 8 1 . 3 ma. 
| 2 WW N 20 8 , | 1 . 3 2 ng fo no f ̃ 0d ER EE 8 1 
2 Nee x n Rr 2 2% 885 = r ag . : > oat ren e > 1 8 — Fans _ 5 ; Bo 2 Eo RE Got 2 .. * WEIS > 1 
hn GT n 2 5 1 7 1 n V 8 . £ a ILL n * 8 2 PPP... EN Fo * 3 wy * 4 1 
e . 277700 e a 3 e e * 0 NEG ee ee ee : 2 N IE: Hh ; ; : 


* . pg, os 9 9 * 2 
FF 


25 
1 
* 
8 
9 
©, 
5 
2 
2 
— 
2 5 
. 
7 
5 
FA 
op. + 
* 
2 
1 
A 
; 1 
bs © 
- 


i . r n DO 5 n n 5, Boge bole. 2 3 
— 8 e . 8 „ y d EE 22 2 Fs 
6 1 N TH . , 5 f a 3 oh nf "oo ͤNÄ rr Ge RA Ran ot ob a 8 2 0 e 
6:Ei!j e ſ.ſ. ĩ?ĩtĩ ff. dd RR #7 

. 7 . LING; . N . . ATR MEETS IE” WE 2 8 A ee Cot REDS A od Ter 2 ny 3 7 
. POR ot en Ka fs 6 HK e 5 L | 2 SA ID, Rp ES, | ne mats A h — 9 2 , ” ö 


eee eee eee, 


ee ee e 0 WA 


23 
"A 
98 
be 
: RY 
5 
1 
- aa 
2 
vl 
54 
* 
FA 
1 
7 ; * 
. 
2 
1 
— 


„) 
We thank thee, Nature, with a loud acclaim, 


Which hangs out ſuch a Gign- poſt to his tame, 


Like mad Oreſtes, in reſentful ſtrains, 


: When he of falſe Hermione complains, = ” 
See \ well- dreſt, ranting JaxxN5ON advance, 
In all the antient ſpirit of romance 


One leg $ brought forward with theatric ftride, 
(Your orators ſhould always legs divide) 


T'other's kept back, and hu mbly ſeems to wait, 


A patient lacquey on its brother” s ſtate ; 
Whilſt, in his hand, a handkerchief he wears, 
Alike the type of dignity and tears; 

5 Accoutred thus, with all the . af art, 

, Who" d not ſuppoſe his ſpeech muſt reach the heart ? 


Alas! in empty ſtorms of rhet'ric toſt, 


Like ſchool- -boys bubbles, in the air they re loſt, 


Appearances employ his only care, 


So words ſound fine, no matter what they are. 


In different trains does BakRE's language flow, 


A rough-hewn ſoldier all from top to toe; 
P 


1e THE SENATOR 8. 
Like honeſt Kenr, inur'd to homely ways, 

| He ſcorns the pliant courtier's mincing phraſe, 

And with a daring rectitude of thought, 

Hangs, „ in terrorem, every ſtateſman's 8 fault; . 
No bribes cajole him, nor no fears repel, | 

: For what he dares to think, he dares to tell. 

Ts Britain 8 flag inſulted 071 the main? 

Are Jown infrin gd 9 ſhould magiſtrates complain 9 
Do long 9 arrears al Grace a nation 3 truſt 9 

Or thoſe th, turn knaves, w/o re paid for being 2 = 
T hen dauntleſs Bangs takes his uſual ſtand, 
And flings his arrows with avenging hand, 

| On ev Ty ſide, above, behind, below, 

Nor ſpares the monarch. i in his country” $ toe. 


But tho fuch praiſes on thy name attend, 
Still, Bank, hear the dictates of a friend; 
Who here would counſel with che op'neft- view, 
And what he freely thinks, directs to you. 
60 Let not that tongue ſo wantonly declaim, 
Nor ſtain a patriot with a brawler's name: 
Illiberal phraſes on themſelves recoil, 

And mar the ſtateſman's zeal, the ſpeaker's toil; 


Contract, 


Be. 
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To ſcreen a contract, or to ſcreen a debt; 


THER SENATORS = 


Contract the muſe's power to chaunt her lays, 


- And rob thy vigilance of halt its praiſe.” 


TowWNSE ND and SAwBRIDGE late alike ſtood fair 


In public confidence, as public care. 

How fall'n! from ſuch a patriotic reign, 

= ; he livery” 8 recent groans can beſt explain. 
Subtle the firſt, ambition” $ favourite — 

By turns of ev'ry party, now of none; 
Ea ger to climb, where intereſt leads the way, 
Tho dead to ſentiment, alive to pay. 

The next with eaſier, gentler manners grac d, 
poſſeſs d of candor, rectitude, and taſte; Y 

Above all art to Hatter, or deceive, 

Hangs out his honeſt heart upon his ſleeve. 


Thus bleſt, Was ever man ſo much miſled, 


B/ ſuch a colleague, artful, and il-bred? of 


Who talks of virtue, like a common whore, 
Merely to hide his want of i it the more; ; 


Who turn'd a patriot in misfortune's pet, 


Whole 
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is. TW SENATORS. 
Whoſe claim to friendſhip s but a maſter ſtroke, 


Juſt; as the 1 ivy twines the ſturdy dak, 
To ward the blow that ſwells in you guſt, 


Which clſe would hurl it proſtrate on the duſt. 


Turm then, my SAWBRIDGE ! yes, rl call thee. mine, 
F. or virtue's friends are favourites of the nine; 3 


T urn from thin looſe deſpoiler of your lame, on: 


And arm d with virtue / ngly truſt | your name; 


Then ſhall conſenting crowds again rejoice, | 


5 Again reſtore you to the public v voice. 


when Beckrond' s foul (make to poſtpone. 


Inſults on Liberty, tho from the throne) 
Had fled to ſeck that peaceful, happy ſhore, 


Where worldly cares encompaſs us no more; "© 

By ſpecious arts then OLiver ſtept forth, 

An upſtart Muſhroom of Barbadves growth, 
Unread, yet pert, for manners caught grimace, 
| His mind all bronz'd : as deeply as his face ; 

He cringed, rehears d his creed, at bondage rail d, 
The people ſhouted, and Baboon prevail d. 


Thus 
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TE TENATOR:S . 


T hus form'd on imitating Freedom's plan, 
Juſt i in the ſtile that monkies mimic man, 

The copied ſcene a while he acted o'er, 

And gain 'd the name of Patriot from his roar. 


But ſoon this ſcaffolding was thrown aſide, 


= And then broke forth hypocriſy and pride; en 


In Brentford 8 prieſt Black potted Mammon came, 
Which, trader- like, he graſp d i in lieu of fame; : 


N ay more, to ſerve a miniſterial end, 


- He turn d an ingrate, and traduc d his friend. 


0 could illuſtrious Ba RNARD, good, and great, 


Who from himſelf reflected all his ſtate ; 
Who place and penſon both alike withſtood, 
* hrough a long life pre-eminently good; 


7 Could he a while his uſual form aſſume, 


And quit the peaceful manſions of the tomb; 20 
How would his quick ning pulſe with : anger nw, 
| To ſee this Oran Ovranc hold his ſeat ? 
Should any member, anxious in debate, 
On grounds miſtaken ignorantly y prate; 
Or urge for facts the coinage of his brain, 
Or bribe his audience with a ſilken ſtrain 3 ; 
8 Th 
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Tis thine, O Conn, to repel ſuch art, 


| And bare the venal, or misjudging heart : : 


_ Point out what merits praiſe, what merits ines 


Damn with diſgrace, or conſecrate to ſame. 
Huſb'd at thy voice ſee Cocking George fits Kin, 
And flound' ring TrvuzLoE ſtops his murm ring rill; 
In foreign climes, nor STANLEY dares to tread, 
Nor HINCHINBROOKE erect his ally head : 
Even thoſe babblers, who ſurround the . 
Whoſe Hear him Hear him!“ ' putrify the ar, 
A while procraſtinate their numb ring power, 


And give to freedom 8 cauſe another hour. 5; 


- By: turns ſolicited by different plans, 


Yet fix'd to none, Fox dreſſes, games, harangues : : 5 


Where varying faſhion leads the ſportive band, 
And whim and folly bound it hand i in hand, 

| Behold him ambling through theſe flow ry ways, | 
A model macaroni, AL "Anglet iſ, 

W * here gameſters meet to celebrate their nights, 
(Thoſe hopeful ſeminaries Frere's and W bite 5} 


The 
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The Proteus here with equal rage you ſpy, 


Diſporting thouſands on th' uncertain dye; 


As if by arts like theſe he got his bread, 


- And liv'd dependant on a ſharper' s head: 
Who could ſuppoſe, thus preſs d in pleaſure's $ train, 
T hat e er he wiſh' d to reach a Rateſman' 8 fame; 5 


T hat « cer be ſpoke with ſuch an attic fire, 


As fore d ev'n patriots loudly to admire, 


And, with a figh, recal the wand ring youth 
To paths of honour, dignity, and truth * ? 


Rouſe then for ſhame, nor thus ſpending, time, 


In idle follies facrifice thy prime; ; 


With cards and dice no longer vigils keep, 


| Nor waſte thy morning $ bloom in mid-day der. 

Let ſenſeleſs foplings, every way diſgrac d, 
Guiltleſs of ſenſe, as uninform'd by taſte, 

"FM heir flimly parts 1 more flimfily ä 


And ally call their diſſipation j Joy; 
Tis yours to FT capacity and ſkill, 


And turn thoſe meaner paſhons at your wil; - 


To 


OY 
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To a& yourſelf, be conſcious of your truſt, 
And blend the epithet of great with juſt, _ 


His notes Y conn d, the daily buſineſ ts d, 
His vaſlals ready bench” 4 on either hand; 


T he nod receiv d from yon official * ie 
| Which BULLFACE ſometimes. gives to fave the car; 5: 
With pride of eminence upriſes Nokrn, 
And like his bluſt ring nameſake ſputter's forth, 
But leaſt ſuch poliſh' d periods be forgot, 
As oft i is many a ſenator 8 hard lot; 
In jingling records, mem ry. let them live, 
And his own words in bis own phraſes give. 
1108 Hem l Mr. ſpeaker, Sir, I riſe thus late, 
0 T o ſay a word or two in this debate; .: 
4 I ay, again, Sir, that 1 humbly riſe, 
« Tc o give my vote for raiſing theſe ſupplies, 
60 The times demand it— not that I ſuppoſe, 


oe : 


The humbled Spaniards mean to come to blows ; T5 


o 


F or here tis under Mazerino's ſeal, 


£ 


T he vaſt pacific ſentiments they feel ; 
| Beſide 
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cc Beſide, from prafice I'm form d at large, 


cc The man ONCE beat, returns not to the charge. 


c What means this grumbling then on ev'ry ſide, 


Oe 


"Thoſe obvious marks of diſappointed pride ? 


* 


Do they for oppoſition all declare, 


Wo] 


And croſs our ableſt plans becauſe they dare r 


cc 1 ſee tis ſo—but ſurely men of ſenſe, 


=} 


80 ſpake the chief, then fell into his ſeat, 
N In all the pomp of miniſterial weight, 
Whilſt the long line of placemen learn'd their cue, 


In every evolution, what to do. 


F rom the receſſes of her gloomy reign, 


Where damps and darkneſs nubilate the ſcene. : 


Where fogs thick gath ring fan her ebon e 
And folly s ſons proclaim her as their own; 
Long ſince has Dorkxzss charitably hed 

Her drowſieſt poppies on her Tuvslox 8 head; 


Long ſince beſtow” d that denſity of &ull, 
Broad as unthinking, eh dull, 


F 


17 


4 
2. 


F 0 guard their pounds, will freely part with pence.” 


Whoſe 


18 


Whoſe roof impervious can alike reſiſt, 


Wit's keeneſt light' ning, or the bruiſer's fiſt. 


Hence when he ſpeaks, his voice, juſt like his 3 


Contemns to pleaſe, but boldly aims to flormz 3 


Diſcards each tone of tenderneſs for force, 


Rough thou gh continued,  fonorous though coarſe. 


80 ſome caſcade, impetuous in its fall, 

Breaks on the ear with unaccuſtom 4 OY 
At firſt the noiſe alarms the baſking hind, 
And ſtarts and pauſes occupy his mind; 

"p il by degrees the ſounds, unvaried, deep, 
Wrap ey” Le ſenſe | in > Ianguor, ad in deep. 


2 N ature's defects ſtill could the muſe forgive, . 
4 Tnuxloxs well as LyTTLETOxXs muſt live, 
Did honour regulate his only aim, 

55 Or did he ſtrive to graſp at honeſt fame; ; 

But when ſuch pond rous parts would fain aſpire | 
-T 0 court preferments and an Attic fire, 


- To laugh, or laſh, is ſure her legal due, 
And hang ſuch ſtate Leviathans to view. 


rn r d t. 


Loney 
* 
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See how unlike his brother of the quill, 
The magic Dux NIN leads us at his will! 
Hear with what matchleſs eloquence and art, 
He gains the laſt receſſes of the heart, 
Winds every paſſion with ſuperior force, b 

Directs their aim, and regulates their courſe ! 
Thou great, tho little, c dapper, mighty manz 
: Who, on uch points, can x variouſly harangue! 
Who, with ſuch pow s, can equally prevail, 
As for thy client, for thy country s weal ; 


| Say, what can urge thee to deſpoil this name, 


By once refleQting * on a nation s fame? 


T he faults of ſome no more the many rule, 
Than pug Aug features i indicate a fool; 
Falſhood and fraud i in every climate ſhoot, 
Rome had its Cxs Ins Britain has its Burk. 


| Fly thoſe purſuits then which your merits mar, 
| Beneath the ſenate, as beneath the bar ; _ 


A meanneſs this gentleman is ſo much poſſeſſed of, that he ſeldom neglects 
a ſingle opportunity of reflecting on the Scotch, Triſh; and Yorkſhire. 


True 


N — $Prmt.ye 


By which he roſe to popular : acclaim, 


VVV 


True ſterling wit diſclaims ſuch paltry aid, 


It glooms her vict'ries, narrows her parade. 


Another lawyer, differing from theſe two, a 
With crutch and flannel grac 'd, falutes our view; "ns 


A ſober vet'ran of the) jarring ſchool, 


Who acts from quirk, and militates by rule; 4 


Who daily proſtitutes his art for pence, 5 


Without or Tuuxror 8 lead, or DuxninG 8 ſenſe; 5 
Whoſe learn d quotations, or whoſe ſtrokes of glee, 


Are all contain d in theſe two wards—bhis fee. 


Now! in the ball he ably finds a flaw, 


Which i in the ſenate he ſupports : as law; 
A while for Wilks and LIBERTy he writes; 
P hen turns a truant to the bill of rights: : 


Now thro the colonies he rings alarms, ; 


And, Ricuarp like, calls out, 0 To arms] To arms P 


T hen meanly quibbles to deny that name, 


Such 


JJC R-S. 411 
Such is the picture, take it all in all, 
Nor think the teints are overcharg d with gall ; 


Should any doubt the features not a-kin, 
Behold th original in Serjeant Gl xxx. 


Another ) yet, like Banquo's WR race, 
Cloſes the group, and ſternly takes his place. 
But how ſhall words, imperfect words, deſcribe 
| T his ſcandal to the loweſt of his tribe ? 
d T his man of art, and cunning without end, 
Whom Pridale 8 ſelf would bluſh to call as friend ? 
_ Nor ſhall the muſe (for fuch reflects her lame) 
: Once ſtop to publiſh this apoſtate” J name 
Sawney, thou peſtilence « of modern times, 
- Come forth, and ſtand recorded in theſe rhymes ; 5 
Come forth, with all thy primnefſs and grimace, 
| Thy lily band, and thy impoveriſh d face; 
Poſterity demands you ſhould be ſeen, = 
- Fin fit they know what WEDDERBURNES have been. 
0 75 vet 
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Vet once it was when, Belial. like, he ſung, 


When manna ſeem'd to drop beneath his tongue; 3 
When Io Pæans rang the vaulted roof, 0 
And pale corruption trembling ſtood aloof; 

But ev n this rage of eloquence was art, 


For all was falſe, and hollow at his heart ; 


T he various bribes, by which courts oft engage 


The wants of youth, or avarice of age, 


Found out an inſtant paſſage to his mind, 
Nor left one trace of honeſty behind; 
For theſe fair fame, and FL ghred frith he gave, 
; And chang d the applauded patriot for the ſlave. 
Say, with what matchleſ bronze art thou poſſeſt 
E hat grief nor ſhame 1 ne'er viſited thy breaſt, 
That recollefion never kindly ſtole 
A moment $ pauſe 1 to harrow up thy foul 
Elſe ſure mere inſtinct would have ſhap' d the way, 
To fly the public wrath, and face of day; ; 
n thee, like feeling Y orke, ſome pitying grave, 
” T he laſt ſad refuge of the baſe and brave, 
As 
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As Painters, who judiciouſly ſupply 
Their groups with contraſts, to relieve the eye; 
80 poets, ſometimes, ſhould purſue this plan, 
Oppoſe the virtuous to the vicious man; 
a They, to each other, give reflected aid, 
The bright g grows brighter, x more obſcure the ſhade. 
Come, gentle SaviLE, then thou favourite name, 


And whilſt whole crowds pour out their loud acclaim, 


” Permit the muſe. to raiſe her feebler voice, 


= Who j joins, fincerely, in the gen'ral choice ; 
Yet hard the taſk for ev'n \ her boldeſt lays, 
To praiſe, yet ſtill ſufficiently | to praiſe ; 1 
” To hit thoſe happy teints which beſt declare 
A name ſo juſt, ſo honour' d, and 10 fair. 
5 If ſhe ſhould draw thee, fir'd with honeſt zeal, 
: Defending er y liberty you = v4 
Or, with like care, maintaining ev 'Ty good, 
: Our hardier fathers fanction'd with their blood, i 
1 hy private worth, as jealous of her cauſe ; ; 


Aſſerts an equal tribute of applauſe, 1 0 
5 Hails 
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Hails has by ev'ry name which heav'n can lend, 


The widow's s huſband, and the good man's friend. 


Loud ring this truth, and let it be impreſt 
On cach halt-reas'nin g politician's breaſt, : 
Howe'er miqqudging, or mock patriots brawl, 
That public character i is all in all, 

Ti is falſe as dicers oaths, or air, or hell, 
Who errs in private, never can act well; 


Nor honour, faith, nor truth to fuch . 5 
; Who can be right whoſe life is in the weouge ? 
Can vice originate from virtue” 8 root! 2 
Can the ſame trees produce a different fruit * 
Can rank rebellion love its lawful king p. 
. Or ſtreams run clear from their polluted ſpring of 
Produce fuch vouchers firſt, and then proclim, 
The patriot and the man are not the fame. 


The name e of MawBty ſhould 1 leave — * 


But Maps Y, As he has, will uſe a Zong. 


Strange 
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Strange that thoſe rules which golden numbers give, 


ED teach the plodding tradeſman how to live, 


Should not content him, but he muſt aſpire, 


To probe the heart, and catch a ſateſman' $ fire; 3 
Ape action, attitude, and Attic lore, 
And ſtrive to be what Tully was before ; 1 
But tis the age when politics abound, 
Hence who i Is not your orator profound? 2 
MaskarL obeys the ſelf-inſpiring call, 

And, quitting Galen, clyſter-pipes, and al, 


Hurries to give his lectures at Guildhall. 

In the ſame booth, with well-curl d wig awry 

Be LLAS declaims on loſs of liberty ; 5 

Whilſt Lover, with clench' d fiſt and leg recoil d, 

Shews what a matchleſs bruiſer has been ſpoil d. 
5 Ceaſe chen to climb. this ſteep, where few aſcend, 
Where various talents muſt ſo much befriend ; 
Where the pale lamp, oft trimm d by midnight toil, 
Muſt meet with 1 to reward the foil; 

Ws | Purſue 
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Purſue, as you've begun, the patriot's part, 
And aye and noe it with a candid heart; 
On theſe two words your future trophies raiſe, 


An honeſt man deſerves our gen'ral praiſe. 


In nature 8 volume read, Craps has a mind, 
Fitted to ſerve his country and mankind ; 
But, train di in courts, where fatt ry pics her trade, 
And all the aQtors ſtrut i in maſquerade; . 
; Where nods are giv n to {mile the ſuppliant mute, 


From the badg d yeoman up to garter d Bors 5 


This he ſoon barter” d for a ftateſman' J grace, 

An Iriſh title, and an Triſh place. 

Hence, like a ſponge, he ſoaks his leader 8 ſmile, 
And learns his art to bully or beguile 1 
Rails where he rails, but where he would commend, 
Aſſumes the facred habit of a friend, 


Sprung from a barren corner of this iſle, 


: Where partial Fortu ne ſldom deigns to file, 
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Or, when ſhe does, ſhe ſmiles in ſuch a ſort, 
As if ſhe mock'd her giddy ſpirit for't. 
Oſt has the fire of Gr * tended flocks, 
And watch'd, and ſlept it on the barren rocks; 

Oſt by the murm' ring ſtreamlet has he mus'd, 

Alike for muſic, or for bey rage us'd, 

Till Chance, to ſhew the vanity of pride, 5 

Play d her firſt prank in making him a guide, +. 
From this olad hour, from whence, or how he ſprung, 
, Never eſcap d his wily offspring s tongue, 

Who, from this hour, left nothing uneſlay d;- 


: Which up to int reſt, or ambition play d, 


5 „Till by that ſcience, worldlings all call wiſe, 
(But which the lib ral boſom muſt deſpiſe) 
The peaſant 8 cub has ſcrap” d a Chartres Jani; 


P And flaunts SIR GitBzRT at the council board. 


Such i is the finiſh d Rateſman, which ſtands forth, 
"» As mighty ſecond to the mighticr N OTE, 


fe 


| * Sir G. Elliot. = > r, F 7 74 Fe Fs * ». 
+ The firſt riſe of Sir Gilbert Elliot's Ahe (who v was a Scotch ſhepherd) 
was of being a guide to the Royal Army in the Rebellion of 171 5. 


The 


r n. 
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T he little arts, by which he crept to als 


Diſguiſe, intrigue, ſervility, grimace, 


Are ſtill employed to guard a public weal, 


And dictate to BrITANNIA how | to feel; 


Hence are her fleets degraded, treaties broke, 


And all her f 11 turn'd to Spaniſh _ 


0 Coil, Sorbenks, Cxalecs, bleſt ſpirits hear! 


I yet thy country ſhould employ thy care; 
1 7 If e er to earth thy patriot forms deſcend, 
To her thy courage, uſual judgment lend; 


And when ſuch vpſtarts, in an evil hour, 


be By pride miſled, would madly aim at pow T, 
: Blaſt all ſuch Phantoms from behind che crown, 


And to their men nothing melt them down, 


Could a long anceſtry, with titles Nad, 
Crown d with deſert, and prodigal i in taſte, 


Honour' d as ſtateſmen, by the crowd admir d, 


With love of tame, and martial deeds inſpir d; 


Could 
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Could theſe tranſmit their virtues with their name, 
Who then ſo lov'd, ſo honour'd as Gzamaine? | 
But what will 72a/ dignity infuſe ? 2 
i Alas! not Dogszr' J valour, Doxszr' s mule? 
- Yer, when, of late, vile placemen led the way, 
| And ſcatter” d poiſons i in the face of day ; * 
5 When flay ry all her venal trophies bore, 
5 By numb” ring 2 to one, or foe to four; * 
To ſee thee, then, engage in freedom” $ cauſe, 
Aſſert her empire, and enforce her laws, | 
To hear thee, then, with Ciceronian rage, 
| Hold up the noxious mirror to the age, | 


My | foul has caught the ſympathizing ſtrain, 
And blotted from her mem' ry Minden S Plain, = 


"An one well vers di in the Broughtanian trade, 5 
Whom coarſer nature for a bully made, 
5 Clumſy, robuſt, irregular, and ftrong, . 
Who can't be ſaid to walk, but Pump along, 
„ . e 
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Apatt, in ſurly pride, fee Ricsy ſtand, 
The remnant leader of the Bloomſbury band. 


On ſtrength of family will ſome depend, 


To form an int'reſt, or to gain a friend, 


Others, by money, expedite their way, 


And open all things with a golden key; 
Whilſt ſome, long wand” ring thro' the gloom of night, ; 


| By merit, find a paſſage to the light; 3 
But, ſcorning each ſuch regular attack, 
Ri6sy depended ſolely on his back, 
| With this, and impudence, the bruiſer 8 dow'r , 


DE He fought his way to fortune, and to pow) . 
| What tho” no booth he kept, nor follow d trade, 
5 Juſt like his ſtrolling brothers of the blade, 


% Where Merry Andrew plics his ev ry grin, 
To take th' unwary, greaſy rabble i in; 
Vet greater fees remunerate his toils, 

a And 1 now a place, and now a nation's ſpoils, 


T 0 crown che whole, and bleſs his brawny arms, : 


A Dutcheſs waits in all her Jointur'd d charms, 


Eager 
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Eager to climb the rugged ſteeps of fame, 


The modeſt Pures puts in his double claim, 
5 Soldier, and patriot — names, chat both commend, 
And point him out his country $ deareſt friend ; 
But as a firipling i in the public cauſe, 
His mind juſt fir d with popular applauſe, 
As yet untry d, by thoſe all- pow rful things, 


: Title, place, penſion, honorary rings, 


PF he muſe corrects the ardour of her lays, . 


1 Leſt time ſhould cenſure, what the now might praiſe. 


Courtiers, thro ev ry age, are much the fame, 5 
And mount the uſual ſteps to courtiers fame ; 7 
"To cringe, and pilfer, form their general a; = 
And laugh at merit, where it can't ſucceed; : 
But BARRINGTON a grand 1 improver ſhines, | 
And on this puerile, half- form d plan refines; ; 
= His ſearching eye takes 1 in a larger view, 
And boldly does hate er he 8 bid to do, 
Whether 
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Whether to rob, with an unſparing hand, 

Or ſcatter nurders through a groaning land. 

Sure recollection ſtill weeps o'er the day, 

In bloody calends mark'd, the zenth of May.“ 

When harmleſ crowds, by warmth of freedom tur” d, 
Hung round thoſe walls where WI LKES had been i immur LY 
T heir only crime, to caſe a ſufferer's scare, 

And arm his heart "gainſt ſorrow and Peg 
How thy unſeeling mercenary crew, 
Swept « off whole files, beneath the Priſoner's $ view, 
Nor rank, nor ſex eſcap d their glutleſs rage, 


= Nc or choughtleſs youth, nor inoffenſive age, wy : 


_ Reſoly' d, like Renault, blood enough to ſpill, 


T heir general orders, not to take, but hill. 


Amongſt the reſt, O mem ry! | ſpare the tale, . 


Leſt ſtones ſhould 1 weep, and elements ſhould rail! 


A youth, as yet, in manhood' J courſe untry . 
His mothers com fort, and his | father” 5 pride, 


2 The tragedy of St, George 8 Fields, performed on this day, in the year x768 ; 
At the particular command of Lord Barrington, 8 


Bleſt 


E I 
| 
: 
1 
| 
2 


Bleſt with thoſe humbler virtues which endear, 
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= ſocial heart, and ſympathizing tear, 
F ell undiſtinguiſh d, at thy ſtern command, 
His head unpillow' d by a parent 8 hand. 
: And canſt thou then, without remorſe, or dread, 
With this, and ten-fold miſchiefs on thy head, 
From luſt to pow” r, from pow r to luſt ſtil rove, 
: A debauchee in politics, as love? EY 
1 7 Hence, miſcreant, to ſome lonely cell 1 repair, 
: And there apply to penitence, and pray x 
1 From courts, and camps, to ſhame, and forrow fly, 


7 And, as * creep to death, learn how to die. 5 


But hark, what magie diff jpates thoſe cares, 


And laps my ſoul i in more than Lydian airs,. 
1 T unes ev Ty Joy, bids pleaſure recommence, 


And blends the pow' rs of harmony, with ſenſe! 
"Tis BurxE harangues the graces in his train, 


And, when he = tis ſlavery to complain. 5 
„ : See 


34 THE "SENATOR 8 
See England's 1 queen of arts and arms, 


zy various inſults, robb d of half her charms) 
; Lur d by his voice, her uſual port aſſumer, 


And, in her native ſmiles, once more re-blooms! 


dee too corruption, letter d by ber fide, 


A while reſtrains her violence, and pride, 


F laſh d with convition, wonder, and amaze, 


She dares not cenſure, tho ſhe will not praiſe! 


Hail! matchleſs bleſſing, ELocurion, YT hail! 
| How do thy pow” rs in ey ry clime prevail ? 
How do thy pow” rs in ev'ry age command, 


Inſpire with truth, or ſtop the ruffian 8 hand ? ? 


—” By 1 thee the Grecian ſage gainſt Philip bought, 


And flew whole armies by the force of thought; 
By thee * twas F 'ully gain d ſuch vaſt renown, 
His wreath ſuperior to the tyrant” $ crown. 


* ho Gothic darkneſs wrapp d the world i in night, 


And gloom , awhile, * unerpiring light, Po 
Thy 
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Thy flame, thus ſmother d, but illum d the more, 
And gain d freſh vot'ries on Britannia' J ſhore; 
From age to age, thy cheering ſounds inſpir d, 
Now ſooth'd with Cacir, now with RusskL. fr d; 
N ay, ev'n in thoſe diſhonour d times of ſhame, 
When moſt are diffident to follow fame, 
When place, and bribe, on ev ry ear is rung, 
And damning gold 8 prepar d to chain che tongue, 
: Thy luſtre ſhines with undiminiſh d rays, | 


N Alike the gueſt of Gregories and Hayes. * 


From bullion cquecz d + as nature meant to lay, 
« Behold thy parent—bonour and obey.” 
95 Crivx, firſt the ſeeds of avarice poſſeſt, 
And claſp” : the precept kindly to his breaſt ; 
This, like a taliſman, he daily wore, 
: Whether c on Britain, : or on Aſia 8 ſhore 3: 


8 The country ſeats of Lord Chatham and Mr, Burke. 
+ Lord Clive 8 father being e a ſilver enchaſer. 


ny Twas | 
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Twas all bis fart through life's buſtling road, 
"Twas all his creed, for mammon was his god. 

Rarixz, and MuzDpir ſoon, with tranſport faw, 

- From fuch a chicf, how wide muſt be their law, 
Then hail d him theirs—behold him, hence, ariſe 3 
In wealth, and title to Coloſſian ſize. 

Gain battles—jaghires, wade through human f gore, 
. And do what General never - did before. . 


. as rade 70 ts ' perverted from her courſe, 

Or by monopolies, or brutal Force = 

Wa. as freedom 70 be cruſh d, and every /on 

M, bo dar d maintain her cauſe zo be undone + 7 
Wa as war 70 ravage with a mer le 2 2 fide, 
Merely to glut an individual 5 Pride ? 


TW, ere oaths, but for convenience to be ra en, 


: Tho harmle 1 N, abobs & their breach Were ſlain? * 


0 For an account of theſe far at large. | vide Bolt's « Conliderations on 


5 India Affair. 


Were 


THE SENATORS. 37 


WW zre others zo the rack conſign 70 groan, 
 Bereft of fortune, family, and throne: ? 


8 For theſe, and ore was Saw an- ac D CLive ordain d, 


Fo or theſe, be 8 ribbon' d, and for theſe he's fam'd. 


"And ſhall, ye pow' rs | your thunders daily roll, 


With rumbling horrors round from pole to pole; 3 


Now blaſt ſome hermit—now ſome dome deface, 


og 2 Ye . ſpare this Ninred of the buman race, 


: Not only ſpare—but ſet him down in health, 


Entrench din ſpoils of luxury and wealth ; * 
Be calm my thoughts—tho' pleaſures now await, 


| To raiſe his pride to every height of late, 
5 Tho venal ſeriblers j join with loud accord, 
. To hail him Pateſy man, general, and my bra, 
1 time rides on—perhaps not far away, 
When every deed ſhall glare the face of day; ; 
When ev ry thought juſt iſſuing from the heart _ 


Shall in their order—naked ſtand apart 3 FE „„ 
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Nor /awyers tongues ſhall at this bar avail, 


Nor enm d harangues ſhall varniſh o'er the tale; 


N or Spuſfing Quirks the partial Judges guide, 


Nor thoſe delays corruption makes for pride; 


Ves Cxivr „tis here, you ſhall diſcharge your cruſt, 


Committees may — Gop 1s Josr. 


0 1 turn, my foul, from ſuch a hell- like ſeene, 
| Where Vice grows virtue ſhewn to this extreme ; 5 
Reverſe the view, and lead me to ſurvey, | 
Where poliſh' d manners cultivate the way 3 5 
Forward my ſteps to reach chat peaceful cell, 
Where DirFIDENCE and Conwar ever dwell, 
Here tho thy private virtues all attend, 
Behold one fault, as pictur d by a friend, 
Cold moderation freezes o'er thy fame, 
And, like a mildew, blaſts thy public name, 
Deſtroys all fortitude—great manhood's teſt, 


And ſtamps a coward virtue at the beſt, 5 


Sive 
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Give o'er this ?r1ming, then, on every fide, 
Weigh well the cauſe, but weigh'd—at once decide 
This nature dickates— this her {imple plan, — 
And he who dares not this—degrades the man. 


Say, ſhould a midnight ruffian ſtorm your dome, 


And break the peaceful flumbers of your home, 


h Regardleſs of the laws, as of his life, 


No leſs prepar d to rob, than bare che knife ? 
Should moderation chen impede thy way, 
By formal preaching up « T hou ſhalt 1 not flay . 
Oh 4 where J the ſtoic publicly confeſt, 
But what would plunge a dagger i in his breaſt ? 
And ſhall your Countar, dearer far than life, 
Nay, thary thoſe dearer pledges, child, and wiſe, 
Shall SHE. by villain—coward ſtateſmen fall, 
And you not riſc at ſuch a mighty call * 
For ſhame reſolve a firm determin'd part, 


And wear the /o/dier more about your heart. 
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Come 
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Come TownstnD, MerepiTn, now crown my lays, 


Tho' late, not leſs deſerving of their praiſe ; 

Come Ca'tnDISH too, whoſe patriotic name, 
Has long, long glitter d on the rolls of fame; j 
Come ye Who barely wore. on Farzpon' 8 plan, 


Since, by this Act, ye dignify the man; 


Hung round with well-earn d honours, come and prove 


Your country 8 warmeſt thanks—her warmeſt love. 8 


And now the muſe (with courage not her own, - 


5 But chat which heav n protects with F. REEDOM'S throne) 


Has dar d a clew-leſs paſſage to explore, 


And tread thoſe mazes, never trod before. _ 


And Oh! with grief, and ſhame, ſhe S forc' d to ſpeak, e 


5 (Tt he fluſh of anger redd ning on her cheek,) | 
How i in this gen Tal view, the people 8 choice, 's 
Where all ſhould ſpeak with honour's 8 cleareſt voice, 


The greater part indulge where paſſions crave, 


5 And quit the patriot, for the benſin 4 ſlave. 


Hear 
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THE SENATOR 8. 
Hear then, ye few, in whom we fill may find 
An active, ſpotleſs principle of mind, 


- Whoſe well try d ſouls have ev ry danger brav d, 
Whom artificial wants have. not enflay' d, 
Stand firm, i in conſcious rectitude array d, 


And give your bleeding country all your aid. 


f Weigh well this truth- your ſages have expreſt, 
And kt i it cling round ev ry patriot! $ breaſt, 
TRE RIGHTS. OF ENGLISHMBN CAN NE ER DECAY, 
UnLess THEIR: GUARDIANS FLING THOSE RIGHTS Away. | 

Tho the King s friends, act as their country s foes, 

And all our dear-bought liderties oppoſe, 

T ho Treaſury Lords a nation' 8 wealth exhauſt, 
: And purchaſe ſlavery. at the public coſt, 
T ho' premiers pim p for ribbons, or for | gain, EH. 

And Mangrace Acts diſgrace a Brunſwick" 8 reign, 


T ho' thoſe, whom lately ye have call d your own, 


Fal ſe to cheir ſacred truſt, are traitors grown, 
T ho half the buſineſs of deſtruction 8 done, 


And FxzeDOM $ cloſing, like a ſetting fun; 53: 
M 


11 


1 
4, 


Do ye, a ſmall, but virtuous phalanx fland, - 


And guard, at riſk of life, your native land; _ 
| ' This charge to ev'ry SENATOR is given, 
Do this, and leave the reſidue to heaven. 
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PROEOGU RE 


Wires EN and stores * Mr. ar 


| ' EVERE their taſk, who f in this crtile age, 
With freſh materials furniſh out the ſtage! 

Not that our fathers drain'd the comic ſtore; 
Freſh characters ſpring up as heretofore— 


Nature with novelty does (till abound ; 

On every ſide freſh follies may be found. 
ut then the taſte of every gueſt to hit, 

To pleaſe at once, the gall'ry, box, and pit; 
| oo a at leaſt— no common x Mare of wit. 


Thoſe, who adorn the orb of higher life, 


g Demand the lively rake, or modiſh wife; 


Whilſt they, who in a lower circle move, 
Yawn at their wit, and ſlumber at their love. 


If light, low mirth employs the comic ſcene, | 


Such mirth, as drives from vulgar minds the n 5 


The poliſh'd critic damns the wretched ſtuff, 
And erys.— „ *twill pleaſe the gall'ries well enough. . 


Such jarring judgments who can reconcile, 
Since 28 will roms, where humble traders ſmile E 


To daſh the poer 5 ineffeftual claim, 
And quench his thirſt for univerſal fame, 


The Grecian Fabuliſt, in moral lay, 


Has thus addreſs'4 the writers of this day. 


Once on a time, a fon and fire we're told, 
The ſtripling tender, and the father old, 
Purchas'd a jack-aſs at a country fair, | 
To eaſe their limbs, and hawk about their ware: 
But as the ſluggiſh animal was weak, | 


They fear'd, if both ſhould mount, his back wou'd break: Ba 
p gets the boy; the father leads the aſs, - + 


And through the gazing crowd attempts to paſs; 


—ͤ—E—ʒ — — —— ————— — 


R O0L:0:6 UE 
Forth from the throng, the grey-beards hobble out, 
And hail the cavalcade with feeble ſhout. 
This the reſpect to reverend age you ſhew ? 
| **. And this the duty you to parents owe? 
* He beats the hoof, and you are ſet aſtride; 
« Sirrah? get down, and let your father ride.“ 
As Grecian lads were ſeldom void of grace, 
| The decent, duteous youth, reſign'd his place. 
Then a freſh murmur through the rabble ran; | 
E girls, wives, widows, all attack the man. 
« Sure never was brute beaſt ſo void of nature! 
10 Have you no pity for the pretty ereature? 
* To your own baby can you be unkind? 
% Here—Suke, Bill, Betty—put the child behind 5 
| Ola Dapple next, the clowns compaſſion claim'd 
« ”Tis wonderment, them boobies ben't thaw.” 5 
Two at a time upon a poor dumb beaſt! 
They might as well have carry'd he at leaſt.” 
The pair, ſtill pliant to the partial voice. 
Diſmount and bear the aſs—then what a noiſe!—— 
Huzzas loud laughs, low gibe, and bitter joke, 
From the yet ſilent Sire, theſe words provoke. 
Proceed, my boy, nor heed their farther call, 
VVoain his attempt, who ſtrives to pleaſe them all! 
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5 | ELL —thank my dars, that T have done my taſk, 
: And now throw off this awkward, ideot maſk. 

Cou'd we ſuppoſe this circle fo refin'd. 

Miho ſeek thoſe pleaſures that improve the mind, 
Cou'd from ſuch vulgariims feel delight; 

| | Or lavgh at characters, ſo unpolite? 
8 Who come to plays, to ſee, and to be ſeen; 
Not to hear things that ſhock, or give the ſpleen ; : 


—  —_—_ p 


„ Who ſhun an opera, when they hear %is thin. | | 
Lord! do you know?“ ſays lady Bell—* I'm told e 3 | 
95 That Tacky Daß, dle got ſo grea 1% & cold ST 5 | +0 


Laſt Tueſday night — There wa'n't a creature there; | 
= Not a male thing to hand one to one's chair, 
ho Divine Mingotti! what a ſwell bas he! 
O! such a ſuſtinuto upon B! 
NMa'am, when che's quite in voice ſhe” Il go to C. . a 
Lord!” ſays my lady Engliſh —“ here's a pother! „ ji] 
Go where ſhe will, I'll never ſee another.” | — 
Her ladyſhip, half choak'd with London air, 
And brought to town to ſce the fights—and ſtare, | 
« Fine ſinging that! l'm ſure it's more like ſereaming ; . 
To me, 1 vew, they're all a pack of women! 
Oh Barbare! — Inhumana FTramontane 
Does not this creature come from Pudding- Lane: 2 
Look, look, my lord! She gogeles!——Ha, 1 58 pray be quet; 
Dear lady Bell, for ſhame! You'll make a riot. 
« Why will they mix with us to make this rout? 
n- „ Bring in a bill, my lord, to keep em out. 
=_— | B 1 
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** V- ell hive a taſte ah, faith!”—my lord replied; 
„ And ſhut out all, that are not qualified.“ 
Thus ridicule is bounded like a ball, | 
Struck by the great, then anſwer'd by the ſmall; 
While we, at times, return it to you all, 
A (kilful hand will ne'er your rage provoke ; 
For though it hits you, you'll applaud the ſtroke; 
Let it but only glance, you'll never frown; 
Nay, you'll e tho't knocks your neighbour down, 


Unite: ND he believes me dead, Robin? | 


THE 


A U * H 0 R; 


ACT. I SCENE I. 
Give Carr, 7 Ro BIN. 


Rob. Moſt certainly. 
Coy. vou have given him. no intimation 1 that bis for- 
tunes might mend. 
Rob. Not a diſtant hints. 


Cop. How did he receive the news? 


Rob. Calmly enough: when I told him that bis | 
| hopes from abroad were at an-end, that the: friend of 
his deceaſed father thought he had done enough in put- 
ting it in his power to earn his own livelihood, he re- 
| plied *twas no more than he had long expected; charg- 
ed me with his warmeſt acknowlegements to his con- 
ceal'd benefactor; thanked me for my eure, ligh'd and 
left me. N 


Cov. And how Ki he red ance! * = 
Rob. Poorly, but honeſily: to his pen he owes all 


his ſubſiſtence. I am ſure my heart bleeds for him: 
conſider, Sir, to what temptations you expoſe Lim. 


ov. The ſeverer his trials, the greater his triumph. 


Shall the fruits of my honeſt induſtry, the purchaſe of 


many perils, be laviſn'd on a lazy luxurious booby, 


who has no other merit than being born five- and- twenty 
Fears after me? No, no, Robin; him, and a profuſi - 


on of debts were all that the nne of his mo- 


ther left me. 


B. 2 


n ä — — — — 


ö Te AUTHOR 
© Rib, You loved he, Sit, 


Gov. Fondly—nay, fooliſhly, or eee had not 
compell'd me to ſeek for ſhelter in another climate. Tis 
true, fortune has been favourable to my labours, and 


ben George convinces me that he inherits my ſpirit, 
he ſha!l ſhare my property; not elſe. 


Ko. Conſider, Sir, he has not your opportunities, 


G:v, Nor had I his education. 
Rab. As the world goes, the worſt you cou'd have 
given him. Lack-a-day, learning, learning, Sir, is 


no commodity ſor this market; nothing makes money 
here, Sir, but money; or ſome certain faſhionable qua- 


lities that you would not with your ſon to poſſeſs, 
Goo, Learn ng uſeleſs ? Impoſſible - Where are the 


Oxfords, the Halifaxes, the * protectors and 3 


of the liberal arts? 
- Rb, Patron The word has loft its uſe; ; 0 guinea 


Fubſcription at the requeſt of a lady, whoſe chamber-. 
maid is acquainted with the author, may be now and 
protectors I Why I dare believe 


then pick'd up 
there's more money laid out upon [fiington turnpike in 


a month, than upon all the E men in Gr eat-Bri= 


lain in ſeven years, 


Gov, And yet the preſs groans 5 with thei produdti- 


ons. How do they all exiſt? 


Kobe In garrets, Sir; as, if you will ſtep to your : 


ſon' s apartment in the next ſtreet, you will ſee, 


Cv. But what apology ſhall we make for the viſit? 


Keb. ——That you want the aid of his profeſſion; 


SOOT Ws penn'd addreſs now, from the ſubje&s of your | 


Jate government, with your gracious reply, to ou: into 
the news- papers. 


Cop. Aye; is that | part of his pradice wel, 9 


. Jead on, Robin. 


Scene draws and a Hover, young Carx with the Prin- . 


ter” s Devil. 


devil. 


. Prythee 80 about * buſineſs ——vaniſh, dear 


* 
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Devil. Maſter bid me not come without the proof; 


he ſays as how there are two other Anſwers ready for 


the preſs and if yours don't come out a Saturday 
'twon't pay for the paper; but you are always ſo lazy: 
I have more plague with you——there's Mr. Guzzle; 


the tranſlator, never keeps me a minute—unlels the 
poor gentleman happens to be fuddled. | 


Cape. Why, you little footy, ſniv'ling, diabolical 


puppy, is it not ſufficient to be plagu'd with the ſtupi- 
: dity of x your abſurd maſter, but 1 maſt be pelle d with ; 
your impertinence ? | | 


Devil. Impertinence Marry, come up, I keep a8 


| hoe company as your” worſhip every day in the year” 


there's maſter Cl:nch, in Little Britain, does not 


think it beneath him to take part of a pot of porter 
with me, tho' he has wrote two volumes of lives in 


quarto, and has a ſolio a coming out in numbers. 
Cape. Harky', Sirrah, if you don't quit the room 


; this inſtant, I'll ſhew you a ſhorter v a ir into the leer 
than the ſtairs. | 


Devil. 1 ſhall ſave you the trouble give me the | 


French book that you rook the ſtory from for the Tal: 8 
Journal, 


Cape. Take it- 0 fir at him.) 
Devil. What, q ye think it belongs to the Were 


ing library, or that it is one of per own e 


ces, that you : 
| Cape. You ſhall have a RY (E. wit Devil. death?! 


a pretty ſituation 1 am in! And are thefe the ſruits I 
am to reap from a long, laborious and expenſive 


Re-enter Devil. 
Devil. I bad like to have forgot, here's S your week's 8 


pay for the news- paper, five and five-pence, which 
with the two-and- a- penny, maſter paſs'd his word tor” 
to Mrs. Suds your A taenrt makes ths three balf 
crowns. | 


Cape. Lay it on the table; 
Devil. Here's àa man on the ſtairs wants you; by TEE 


| ſheeptſhneſs- of his looks, and the havbineſs of his 


2 2 


—— — —— —— 


10 ne AUTHOR: 
Jreſs, he's either a pick- pocket, or poet- —here, walk 
in, Mr. WWhat-d'ze call. um, the e ee s at home. 


(Surveys the figure, laughs, aud extt,) 


Enter Poet. 
Poet. Your name 1 preſume 1 is Cope. 
© Cote: You have hit it, Sir, 


write? 
Cape. Sometimes. 


Poet, Why, Sir, my ca: e,! in a word i is this; T, like | 


; you, have long been a retainer of the _— as you 
may ſee by their livery, 


Cape. They have not diſcarde 1 you, 1 hope. . 

Poet. No, Ar, but their upper ſervants, the book- 
ſellers, have. I printed a collection of jeſts upon 
my own account, and they have ever ſince refuſed to 
_ employ me; you, Sir, I hear are in their graces: Now I 


have brooght you, Sir, three imitations of Juvenal in 
proſe; Tully's oration for Milo, in blank verſe; two 


elſays on the Britiſh herring fiſhery, with a large col- 


lection of rebuſſes; which if you will diſpoſe of to them, 


in your on noeme, we'll divide the profits, 


_ Cape. 1 am really, Sir, ſorry ſor your di ſtreſs, but 1 


have a larger cargo of my own manufacturing than Wey 
chuſe to engage in. 


Peet. That's pity; you have 8 in [the compil⸗ 


ing, or index way, that you wou'd intruſt to the care 
of another? 


Cife. Nothing. 
Poet. I'II do it at balf price. 


Cape, Im concern'd it is not in my power at pre- 


ſent to be uſeſul to you; but if this trifle 


Poet. Sit, your ſervant, Shall I leave you any 6 of 
wy - 


Cape. By no means. 

Peet, An eſſay, or an ode? | 

Cate. Not a line. . 
Poet. Your very obedient. (Exit Poet. 
Cope. Poor fehow ! and how fas am I removed ſrom 


Poet, Sir, I beg pardon; you are a gentleman that | 


e 
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his condition? Virgil had his Pollio; Horace his Me- 


cenas ; Martial his Pliny : my protectors are nn 


the publiſher ; Vamp, the bookſeller; and Index, the 


printer. A aol noble triumvirate; and the raſcals are 


as proſcriptive and e as the famous Roman one, 
into the bargain. 


Enter Fprightly 


Sort, w hat! in ſoliloquy, George ? Reciting ſome. 
of the pleaſantries, J ſuppoſe, in your new piece. 


Cape. My diſpoſition has, at preſent, "y little of 


the vis comica, 
Spri. What's the matter? N 


Cape. Survey that maſs of wealth upon the table ; all 
my own, and earn'd in Jittle more than a weck. 


Spri. Why 'tis an inexhauſtible wine! 


Cafe. Ay, and delivered to me, too, with all the 
ſoft civility of Bitrate by a printer s prime miniſter, | 


call'd a Devil, 


Sfri. I met the imp upon the Qies' but J thought 
| theſe midwives to the muſes, v were the igolizers of you, 


their favourite ſon. 


Cape. Our tyrants, Tom. Had I indeed a oll 
mous piece of inſidelity, or an amorous novel, decor- 


ated with luſcious m_ plates, the llaves would be 
civil enough. 5 


Spri. Why don't you publiſh your © own works? 


Cape. What! and paper my room with 'em? No, 
no, that will never do; there are ſecrets in all bb 
ours is one great myſtery, but the en wou'd be 


too tedious at preſent. 


Spri. Then why don't you divert your attention to 
ſome other object? 
Cape. That ſubject was employing my thoughts 
Spri. How have you reſolved ? 


Cape. J have, I think, at preſent, two "WP to my 
bow; if my comedy ſucceeds, it buys me a commiſſi- 
1 if my miſtreſs, my Laura, proves kind, I am ſet- 

tled for life; but if both my cords ſnap, adieu to the 


quill, and welcome the mulket, 


——— 


— — — — 


— 
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Spri. Heroically determined'!- But a Prop. 
bow proceeds your honourable: paſhon ? 

Cape. But ſlowly I believe I have a friend i in her 
heart, but a moſt potent enemy in her head: you know, 
I am poor, and ſhe is prudent. With regard to her 
fortune 805 I believe her brother's conſent eſſentially 
_ neceſſary — -But you promiſed to make me ie acquainted. 

with him. : : 
pri. 1 expect him here every Adra He may, 
George, be uſeful to you in more than one W 3 1 
your comedy is not crouded, he is a character, I can” 
tell you, that will make no contemptible figure in it. 
Cape. His ſiſter gave me a ſketch of him laſt ſummer. 

Spri. A ſketch can never convey him, His peculi- 


 arities require infinite labour and high TP 


Cape. Give me the out-lines, 

Fjbßri. He is a compound of contrarieties; pride and 
5 meanneld ; folly and archneſs: at the ſame time that he 
Wou'd take the wall of a prince of the Blood, he wou'd 

not ſcrople eating a fry'd ſauſage at the Mews- Cate. 
There is a minuteneſs, now and then, in his deſeripti- 
ons; and ſome whimſical, unaccountable turns in his 
converſaivn; that are entertaining enough : but the 
_ extravagance and oddity of his manner, and the boaſt 
| of his birth, compleat his character.. 

Cape. But how will a perſon of his pride and pedi- 
gree, reliſh the bumility of this apartment? : 
Sbpri. Oh, he is prepar'd——you are, George, tho“ 
prodigiouſly learn'd and ingenious, an abſtracted being, 
odd and whimſical; the caſe with all you great genius's :- 
you love the ſnug, the chimney-corner of life; and re- 
tire to this obſcure nook merely to avoid the 1 porta: 

nity of the great. | 

Cabe. Your ſervant— bot what attraction can a 

bs character of this kind have for Mr, Cadwallader? 

SHG Spri, Infinite! next to a peer, he honours a poct: 3 

and modeſty imputes his not making a figure in the 

learned world himſelf to the neglect of his education 

D huſn! he's on the ſtairs —— on with your cape, 
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and open your book, | Remember great dignity and 


abſence. 
| Enter Vamp. 
Cape. Oh, no; . *tis Mr. dowd your e 
good Sir? 


V. . 1 have a word, maſter Cape, for your private 


ear, 


Vamp. An author? 
Cape. Voluminous. 
Vamp. In what way? 
Cape. Univerſal. 


Viunmp. Bleſs me! he's very young, and 3 
well rigg' d; what, a good ſubſcription, I reckon. 
Cate. Not a month from Leyden ; an admirable theo- 
logiſt! he ſtudy'd it in Germany; if you ſhould want 
ſuch a thing now, as ten or a dozen manuſcript ſer- 
mons, by a deceas'd clergyman, I believe he can Hops” 


85 ply you. 


Vamp, No. 
Cape. Warranted originals, 


Vamp, No, no, I don't deal in the fro way, ; 
now; I loſt money by the laſt I printed, for all *twas 

wrote by a methodiſt; but I believe, Sir, if they ben't _ 

long, and have a good deal of Latin in en, 1 can get 
you a chap, es | 


Spri. For what, Sir? 


Vanp. The manuſ cript ſermons you have wrote, and 


want to difpoſe of. | | 
 Spri, Sermons that J have wrote? 
Vamp. Ay, ay; maſter Cape has been telling 1 me 
Spri, He has; I am waht oblig'd to him. 
Vamp. Nay, nay, don't be afraid; I'll keep council; 


old J anp had not kept a ſhop ſo long at the Fornſtile, 
if he did not know how to be ſecret; why, in the year 
fifteen, when I was in the treaſonable way, I never 
ſqueak'd ; I never gave up but one author in my life, 


Cape, You may « communicate ; this gentleman i is a 
friend. . 


— — — - 3 — 
TP" '4 : 1 n * 


head ) crop'd cloſe ! 


- . — — — — 
—— ———wßä6—— E:rẽ—  —— —— 
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and he was dying of a — ſo it never came 
to a tryal, 


Spri. Indeed ! 


Vamp. Never——look here (Shews the ſide f bis 

bare as a board !——and for 
nothing in the world but an innocent book of bawdy, 
as I hope for mercy : oh ! the laws are very hard, ve- 

ry ſevere upon us. 
Sri. You have given me, Sir, ſo poſitive a proof 


of your ſecrecy that you may rely ren my communi- 
cation. 


Vamp. You will be fals; 


Cape. They ſhall be done. 


Vamp. Do ſo, do ſo, Books are like women, maſe 
ter Cape: to ſtrike, they muſt be well-dreſs'd ; fine 
_ feathers make fine birds; a good paper, an elegant 
type, a handſome motto, and a catching title, has drove 


many a dull treatiſe thro? three editions did you 
know Harry Handy? 


Spri. Not that I recollect. 


Vamp. He was a pretty fellow; he bad his Latin, 
5 sf anguem, as they ſay; he wou'd have turn'd you a 

fable of Dryden's, or an epiſtle of Pope's into Latin 
verſe in a twinkling; except Peter Haſty the voyage- 


writer, he was as great a loſs to the trade uy with- 
in my memory. 


Cape. What carry'd him off? * 


Vamp. A halter; hang'd for dipping and coining, 
maſter Cape; 1 thought there was ſomething the mat- 
ter by his not coming to- our Ir ſhop for a month or tWo: 


he was a pretty fellow ! 
 Spri. Were you a great weer by bis db A 


Vamp. T can't ſay; — as he had taken to another 

_ courſe of living, his execution made a noiſe; it fold 
me ſeven hundred of his tranſlations, beſides his laſt 
dying ſpeech and confeſſion; I got it; he was mindful. 


but gadlb, we muſt mind 
| buſineſs, tho'; here, maſter Cape, you muſt provide 
me with three taking titles for theſe pamphlets, and if ; 
you can think of a pat Latin motto for the largeſt— 
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bl his friends! in bis laſt moments : he was a pretty 


fellow 
Cape. You have no farther 8 Mr. Vamp : P 
Vamp. Not at preſent; about the Spring I'll deal with 


Fou, if we can agree for a couple of volumes i in Octavo. | 


Spi. Upon what ſubject? 


Vamp. 1 leave that to him ; maſter C "ape knows what 

will do, tho' novels are a pretty light ſummer reading, 
and do very well at Tunbridge, Briſtol, and the other 
_ watering places : no bad commodity for the We/t-India 


trade neither; let em be novels, maſter Cope. . 
Cape. You ſhall be certainly ſupply'd. 


Vamp. 1 doubt not; ; Pray how does Index go on n with : 
your journal? 


Cape. He does not complain. | 2 
Vamp. Ah, I knew the time- 


-but you hates over- 


ock d the market. Titlepage and I had once lik'd to 
have engag'd in a paper. We had got a young Cantad 

for the eflays ; ; a pretty hiſtorian from Aberdeen; and 

aan attorney's clerk for the true intelligence; but I don' t 
know how, it drop'd for want of a politician, a 


Cape. If in that capacity I can be of ay — 


Vamp. No, thank you, maſter Cape ; in half a year . 

| time, I have a grandſon of my own that will come in; 
he's now in training as a waiter at the Cocoa-Tree cole: 
fee-houſe; I intend giving him the run of Jonathan's 
for three months to underſtand trade and the funds; 
—No, no, you have enough 
on your hands; ſtick to your buſineſs: and d'ye hear, 
Ware clipping and — remember Harry Handy ; 
he was a pretty fellow! _ (Exit, 
Hßhßri. And I'm ſure thou art a molt extraordinary : 
fellow! But pr 'ythee, George, what cou 'd provoke thee 
to make me a writer of ſermons? 


and then, I'll ſtart him— 


Cape. You ſeem'd deſirous of being acquainted with 
our buſineſs, and I knew old Vamp wou'd let you mere 
into the ſecret in five minutes, than I cou'd in as many 
kours. |  (Kucking, below, loud.) 


Spri. e to your polt; here they are e faith, a 


ff. 


coachſul Let's ſee, Mr. and Mrs. Cadwallader, and 
your flame, the ſiſter, as I livre. 
N (Cadwallader without.) 

pray, by the bye, han't you a poor above! 2 

(Iithout.) Higher up. 

Cad. Egad, I wonder what makes your poets have 
fuch an averſion to middle floors they are always to 
be found in the extremities; in garrets, or cellars—. 

Enter Mr. and Mrs. Cadwallader and Arabella. 

Cad. Ah! Sprighily! 

Sßri. Huſh! 

Cad. Hey, what's the matter? 

' Spri, Hard at it; untwiſting {ome knotty point ; to- 
tally abſorb'd ! | 

Cad. Gadſo! what, that's he ! | Beck, Bell, there he 
is, egad, as great a poet, and as ingenious a a— What 8 
he about? Helreu? 

Sßbri. Weaving the whole Aeneid into a tragedy : BY 
have been here this half hours: but he has not mark'd 
me yet. | 

Cad. Cou'd not J mite a peep! 2 

Spri. An earthquake wou'd not rouze him. 

Cad. He ſeems in a damn'd paſſion. 

Cape. The belt of Pallas! nor prayers, nor Wers, 
nor ſupplicating Gods ſhall ſave thee now. 

Cad. ey! Zounds, what the devil? who? 

C pe. Pallas] te hoc vulnere, Pallas _ 

Immolat, & penam ſcelerato ex ſanguine ſumit, 

Cad. Damn your _— 1 with I was well out of 
Vour garret. 
Cape. Sir, I beg ten thouſand pardons : ladies, your 


135 moſt devoted, You will excuſe me, Sir: but being 


jult on the cataſtrophe of my tragedy, 1 am afraid the 
poetic furor may have betray'd me into ſome indecency, 
Spri. Oh, Mr. Gudivallader is too great a genius 2 
him! elf, not to allow for theſe intemperate ſallies of a 
heated imagination. 


Cad. Genius! Look ye here, Mr. What's-your- a 
Cape, 


my 


think. 


The AV T H OR. "TP 5 
Cad. Cape! True; tho' by the bye here, hey ! You 


live deviliſh high; but perhaps you may chuſe that for ö 
exerciſe, hey ! Sprightly! Genius! Look'e here, Mr. 


Cape, I had as pretty natural parts, as fine talents !—- 


but between you and I, I had a damn'd fool of a guar- 
dian, an ignorant, literate, ecod— 


he cou'd as foo 
pay the national debt as write his own name, and ſo 
was reſolv'd to make his ward no wiſer than himſelf, 1 = 


Spri. Oh! TY Ne. Catoallder, you don't do 


| yourſelf juſtice. 


Cape. Indeed, Sir, we muſt comraditt you, we can't 


ſuffer this eee I have more than once heard 


Mr. Cadwallader' literary acquiſitions loudly talk'd of. 
Cad. Have you ? — no, no, it can't be, hey! tho? 


let me tell you, laſt winter, before J had the meaſles, 

I cou'd have made as good a ſpeech upon any ſubject, 

1-2 M Italian, French, German— 
all 

Becky, child, this is a great poet 

not know what that is——a little fooliſh or ſo, but of 

a very good family 

_ alk Mr. Cape to come and ſee you? 


but I am all unhing” d; 
Ob! Lord, Mr. Cape, this is Bech; my dear 


-ah, but ſhe does 


here Becky, child, won't you 


Nes. Cad. As Dich ſays, I (hall be glad to ſe ycu . 


at our houſe, Sir. 


Cape. J have too great a regard for my own happi- 


neſs, ma'am, to miſs lo certain an opportunity of cre- 
ating it, 


Mrs, Cad. Hey ! what ? ? 1 

Cape. My inclinations, as well as my ans; I fig, 
will compell me to obey your kind injunctions. 

Mrs. Cad. What does he ſay, our Bell? 

Arab. Oh, that he can 1 have no greater pleaſure than 
waiting on you. 

Mrs. Cad. I'm ſure ws ane bis goodneſs han 


my deſert; but when you ben't better engag'd we ſhou'd 

de glad of your company of an evening to make one 
with our 8 ſiſter Bell and I, at whiſk and ſwab- 
Vers. 


C 


00 


ok verſes on you? — 
with her, talk any nonſenſe to her, no matter what; 
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Cad. Hey, ecod, do, Cape, come and look at her 


| grotto and ſhells and ſee what ſhe has got—well, he'll 
come, Bech, —ecod do, and ſhe'll come to the third 


night of your tragedy, hey! won't you, Beck ? 
isn't ſhe a fine girl? hey, you; humour her a little, 
—hey, Beck; he ſays you are as fine a woman 
as ever he—ecod who knows but he may make a copy 
-there, go, and have a little chat 


ſhe's a damn'd fool, and won't know the Sirens | 


| there, go, Beck——well: Sprightly, hey! what are 
you and Bell like to come together? Oh, ecod, they 
tell me, Mr. Sprightly, that you have frequently lords 
and viſcounts and earls, that take a dinner with you 


now I ſhou'd look upon it as a very particular favour, 


if you wou'd invite me at the ſame time, hey ! will 
you ? | 


Spri. You may 1 on it. 
Cad. Will you? Gad, that's kind; for between you 


and I, Mr. Sprightly, 1 am of as antient a family as the 
beſt of them, and people of faſhion ſhou'd know'c one a- 
nother, you know. 


Spri. By all manner of means. 
Cad. Hey! ſhould not they ſo? When you have 
any lord, or baron, nay egad, if it be but a baronet, 
or a member of rann I ſhou'd take it as a fa- 
your, 


Spri. You will 4 them ! they 24 all have 


heard of the antiquity of your houſe. 
Cad. Antiquity! hey! Beck, where's my pedigree? 
Mrs, Cad. Why at home, Jock'd vp 3 in the butler” 8 
Pn 
Cad. In the pantry! What the devil, how often 
have I bid you never to come out without it? . 
Mrs. Cad. Lord! What ſignifies carrying ſuch a 


: lumb' ring thing about? 


Cad. Signifies ! you are a fool, Beck, why tank 
we ſhould have any diſputes when we are abroad, a- 


bout precedence ? how the devil ſhall we be able to ſet⸗ 


1 — EE 
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tle it ? But you ſhall ſee it at home. Oh Becky, come 
| hither, we will refer our diſpute to—— (They go apart.) 
Arab. Well, Sir, your friend has prevail'd ; you are 
acquainted with my brother 3 but what uſe you pro- 
poſe 
Cape. The — of a more frequent admiſſion to 
you. 55 | 
Arab. Thar all ? 
Cape. Who knows but a ſtrict | intimacy with Me. 
 Cadwallader may in time incline him to fayour my 
hopes? | 
Arab, A ſindy foundation! Cou'd he be prevail d 
vpon to forgive your want of fortune; the obſcurity, 
or at leaſt uncertainty, of your birth, will prove an un- 
ſurmountable bar. 


Cad. Hold, hold, hold, Beck, 3 zounds 1-you are 


fo —— 

Spri, Well, but hear him out, ma'am, 
Cape. Conſider we have but an inſtant. What pro- 
ject? What advice? 

Arab. O fye! You would be aſham'd to receive ſuc- 
 edur from a weak woman! Poetry is your: profeſſion, 
you know; ſo that plots, contrivances, and all the 
powers of imagination, are more peculiarly Tour bs 


vince. 


Cape, Ts this a "WR to als 7 5 
Cad. Hold, hold, hold; aſk Mr. Cope. 
Arab. To be ſerious then ; if you have any point to 


gain with my bedider, your 5 hats mult be made 
to his better part. 


Cape. I underſtand you; plough with the hoifer, 
Arab. A delicate alluſion, on my word; but take 
this hint. Amongſl her paſſions, admiration, or ra- 

ther adoration, is the principal. 
Cabe. Oh; that is her foible ? 

Aab. One of them; againſt that fort you muſt plant 
your batteries ——-but here they are. 5 

Mrs. Cad, 1 el you, you are a nonſenſe man, and 


— 
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I won't agree to any ſuch thing: why, what ſignifies a 
_ parliament man? You make fach a rout indeed. 
Cad. Hold, Becky, my dear, don't be in a paſſion 
now, hold; let us reaſon the thing a little, my dear. 
Mrs. Cad, I tell you I won't; what's the man an 
doafe? I won't reaſon, I hate reaſon, and ſo there's an 


end on't. 


Cad. Why then you are obſtinate ad; perverſe, hey! | 
But my dear, now, Bert, that's a good girl: hey! 


come, hold, hold——egad, we'll refer it to Mr, Cape. 


Mrs. Cad. Deferr it to who you will, it will ſignify 

nothing. 
Cate. Bleſs me, what's the matter, madam? Sure, 
Mr. Cadwallader, you muſt have been to blame; no in- 
conſiderable matter cou'd have ruffled the natural ſoft- | 
neſs of that tender and delicate mind. 


Arab, Pretty well commenced, 


Mrs. Cad. Why he's always a fool, I think; he 
wants to ſend our little * to ſchool, and make him 
a parliament man, | | 


Cape. How old is maſter, ma'am? 


Cape. The intention is rather early. 
Cad. Hey! early, hold, hold; but Becky miſtakes 


the thing, egad I'll tell you the whole affair. 
Mrs. Cad, You had better hold your chattering, ſo 


you had. 


Jad, Nay, pr ythee, my dear; Mr. Sprightly, do, 
ſtop her mouth, hold, hold; the matter, Mr. Cape, is | 


this. Have you ever ſcen my Dicky ? 
" Code. Neve. 
Cad. No? Hold, bold, egad he's a fine, a ſenſible 


child; I tell Becky he's like her, to keep her in hu- 
mour; but between you and I he has more ſenſe al- 

; ready, than all her family put together. Hey ! Becky / 
is not Dichy the picture of you? He's a ſweet child 
Now, Mr. Cape, you muſt know, I want to put little 
Dicky to ſchool 3; now between hey! you, hold, you, 


Mr. Cad. Three years and a x quarter, come Lady- 
PN 
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| hold, the great uſe of a ſchool i is, hey ! E epad, for chil- 


dren to make acquaintances, that may hereafter be uſe- 


ful to them: for between you and I, as to what they 
learn there, does not ſignify two- pence, : 


Cape. Not a farthing. 
Cad. Does it, hey: 5 Now this is our diſpute, whe⸗ 


tber poor little Dicky, he's a ſweet boy, ſhall go to 
Mr. Q- Cenus'ñ at Edgware, and make an acquain- 


tance with my young lord Knop, the eldeſt ſon of the 
earl of Frize, or to doctor Ticklepitcher*s at Barnet, to 
form a friendſhip with young S15cts, the rich broker” 8 


only child. 


Cape. And for which does the lady determine | 5 
Cad. Why I have told her the caſe; ſays I, Becky, 


my dear; who knows, if Dich goes to Que-Cens's, 
but my lord Knzp may take ſuch a fancy to him, that 


upon the death of his father, and he comes to be earl 


of Frize, he may make poor little 9 90 a member of 
parliament? Hey ! Cape ? | 


Mrs, Cad. Ay, but then if Dicty goes to Ticklepit- : 
cher's, who can tell but young Stoc bs, when he comes 


5 to his fortune, may lend him money if he wants it? 


Cad. And if he does not want it, he won't take af- 


ter his father, 7 ! Well, what” s your opinion, maſ- 
ter Cafe? 


Cape. Why s sir, J can't bee] join with the fady, f mo- 
ney is the main article; it is that that makes the mare 


to go. 


Cad. Hey! egad, and the aldermen too, you; 0 5 


Dichy may be a member, and a fp for my lord: Well, 
Becky, be quiet, he hall ſtick to Stocks. 


Mrs. Cad, Ay let'n ; I was ſure as how T was Hebe. 

Cad. Well, huſh Becks.” Mr, Caße, will you eat a 
bit with us to-day, hey ! will you? 8 

Cape. You command me. 5 

Cad. That's kind; why then Bec hy and Bell ſt all ep 


and order the cook to toſs up a little, nice Hey! 
will you, Becky ? Do, and I'll bring Ce. 


Ars. Cad, Ay, with all my heart. well, Mr. 
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1 nough Your ſervant. 

4 Cape. I am a little too much in diſhabille, to offer 

your ladyſnip my hand to your coach. 

Cad. Pſhaw! never mind, Pl do it——here you 
{| _ - have — coming. 

6 (Excunt Mr. ant Mrs. Cad. and Arab. 

| 5 Enter Governor and Robin. 

Cape. Ah, maſter Robin! 

| 


| | ; lente. 


the benefit of them. 


Cape. Any friend of yours: but how can I be ſervice- 
able to him? _ 


Rob. Why, Sir, he is Jately deim from a profit · 
able government; and, as you know the unſatisfied 


mind of man, no ſooner | is one object e but 


another ſtarts up to 


| ter; I am alittle buſy. 


| 
| = de! of wealth, is defirous of a little honour, 
| Cape, How can I confer it ? 

| Rob. Your pen may. 

Cage. ] don't underſtand you. 


dence of his adminiſtration, his juſtice, valour, bene- 
volence, and 


underſtand you. The obligations I owe you, Rodin, 


laſt interview, 


and indeed are now my profeſſion ; but tho' I am the 
ſervant of the f ublic, I am not the proſtitute of parti- 


What-d 'ye-call-um, the poet; ecod the man's well e- 


Rob. W by, you have a great levée this morning, . | 
[ | Cape. Ay Robin, there's no obſcuring extraordinary | 


Rob. True, Sir; and this friend of mine begs to claim 


Cape. A truce to moralizing, dear Robin, to the mat- 


Reb. In a word then, this gentleman, 1 a good : 


Rob. Why touch him up a handſome complimentary | 
_ addreſs from his colony, by way of praifing the pru- 


Cape. I am ſorry * tis impoſſible for me now to miſ- 


nothing can cancell ; otherwiſe, this wou'd prove our 
— Your friend, Sir, has been a lit- 
tile miſtaken, in recommending me as a perſon fit for 
your purpoſe, Letters have been always my paſſion, 


Let's fee 


may eaſily be met with, but where the duce can 1 8 | 
an interpreter ? 


| taken the liberty 
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culars: as my pen has never been ting'd with gall, to 
gratify popular reſentment, or private pique, fo it ſhall 
never ſacrifice its integrity to flatter pride, impoſe falſ- 
| hood, or palliate guilt. Your merit may be great, but 


let thoſe, Sir, be the heralds of your worth, who are 


better acquainted with it. 


Gov, Young man, I like your -cinciples and fire z 


your manly refuſal gives me more pleaſure, than any ho- 
nours your papers cou'd have procured me. 


Spri. Now this buſineſs is diſpatch'd, let us return to 


our own affairs You dine at Cadwallader's * 


Cape. I do. 
Spri. Wou'd it not be convenient to you, to have ; 


him out of the way ? 


Cape. Extremely. 

| $pri, I have a project, that I think will prevail, 

Cape. Of what kind? | 

Spri. Bordering upon the 3 but the time is 
ſo preſſing, I ſhall be at a loſs to procure performers, 
-Robin is a ſure card -a principal 


Kob. Offer yourſelf, Sir; it will give you an oppor- 


5 tunity of more re eloſely inſpecting the conduet of your 
ſon. 


Gov. True. Sir, tho' a ſcheme of this fort may ill 
fair with my character and time of life, yet from a pri- 
vate intereſt I take in that gentleman 8 affairs, if the 


means are honourable 


Fypri. Innocent upon my credit. 
Gov, Why then, Sir, I have no objetion, if you 
think me equal to the taſk- - 
Spri. Molt happily fitted hs] u. I ſhou'd not have 
but buſh ! He's return'd. 
Enter Cadwallader. | 
Spri. My dear friend ! the luckieſt circumſtance ! '% 
Cad. Hey! how? Stay, hey! ?)ßꝛ 
Sßpri. You ſee that gentleman ? 
Cad, Well, hey ! 
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Spri. Do you know who he is? 
Cad, Not I, 3% 
Spri. He is interpreter to prince N 
Cad. Wowſky ? Who the devil is he? 
Spri. Why the Tartarian prince, that's come over 


ambaſſador from the cham of the Calmucks, 


Cad. Indeed! by 

| Spri. His highneſs has juſt ſent me an invitation to 
dine with him; now every body that dines with a Ter- 
tarian lord, has a right to carry with him what the La- 


tins call'd his Umbra; in their language it is Oe 
lt. 


Cad. Jab looo / welt? | 
Spri. Now if you will go in that capacity, 1 ſhall be 


T glad of the honour, 


Cad. Hey! why wou'd you carry me to wands with 


his royal highneſs ? 


Spri. With pleaſure. 
Cad. My dear friend, I ſhall take it as the greateſt 


favour, the greateſt obligation——1 ſhall. never be _ . 
to return it. | 


Spri, Don't 1 it. 
Cad. Hey ! but hold, hold, how the devil hall x; 


get off with the poet ? You know I have aſk” d him to 
dinner. 


Spri. Oh, the occafio 10N will be apology ſufficient; be- 


ſides, there will be the ladies to receive him. 


_ Cape, My dear Mr. Cope, I beg ten thouſand pardons, 


but here your friend is invited to dinner with prince | 
what the devil is his name? 


Spri. Potowowſki. | 
Cape. True; now, Sir, ecod he bas been ſo kind a as 


to offer to carry me as his  Fablanowſky, wou'd you be - 


ſo good to excuſe 
Cape. By all means; not a word, I mY 
Cad. That is exceeding kind; I'll come to you after 


dinner; hey! ſtay, but is there any ceremony to be 


uſed with his highneſs ? 
Spri. You dine upon carpets, croſs-legg'd. 


The AUTHOR. 25 
Cad. Hey! hold, hold, eroſs - legg d! zounds ! that's 
odd, well, well, you ſhall teach me. 
. Shri, And bis highneſs is particularly pleaſed with 
| thoſe amongſt his gueſts that do bonour to his n ; 
ſoop. 
Cad. Oh! 14 me alone for that; but ſhould not 1 
dreſs ? 5 V 
pri, No, there's no occaſion for it. 
Cad. Dear friend, forgive me; nothing ſhou'd take 
me from you, but being a Hobblin Wiſkty, Well, I'll. 
go and ſtudy to fit croſs- legs d, till Te. call mes © 
e Do 10... -- | 
Cad. His highneſs Pau y 15 his i is the luckyeſt 
accident 1 1 (Exit. 
Cape, Hah! hah ! bah! but how will you conduct 
your enterprize? 5 
Spri. We'll carry him to your friend Rebin' 8; dreſs 


5 up one of the under actors in a ridiculous habit; this 8 


gentleman ſhall talk a little gibberiſh with him, I'II 
compoſe a ſoop of ſome nauſeous ingredients; let me 
. alone to manage, But do = chuſe, Sir, the part we 
have aſſign'd : ? 5 
Cop. As it ſeems to be but a harmleſs yu of minth, g | 
1 have no objection. | 
| Spri. Well then, Jet us about i it; come, Sir, 
Cape, Mr. Sprightly ! . 
Spri. What's the matter? 
Cape. Wou'd it not be hs to be a little ee, a 
little ſmart upon this occaſion ? | | 
 $jri, No doubt; dreſs, dreſs, man; no time is to 
be loſt. . 
Cape. wel, bot Jack, I « cannot fiy « that at preſent 
I- 


Spbri. pr ythee 8 What 1 you ſay | 2 
Cape, Why then, I cannot ſay, that I have any o- 
7 ther garments at home. | 
Sßpri. Oh, I underſtand you, is that all ? Here, here, 
take my 

Cape. Dear Sprighth, I am quite e and forry 
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Spri. That's not ſo obliging, George ; what, forry 


| | to give me the greateſt pleaſure But IT have no time 
i} for ſpeeches; I muſt run to get ready my ſoop. Come, 
1 gentlemen. 


1 Rob. Did you Abr, Sir? 

| G0, Moſt feelingly ! But it will ſoon be over. 

TH Rob. Courage, Sir; times perhaps may change. 

f Clade. A poor proſpect, Rebin! But this ſcheme of 

nie at leaſt muſt bs changed; for what ſpirit, with the 
leaſt ſpark of generoſity, can ſopport a life of eternal 
obligation, and diſagreeable drudgery ? Inclination not 
conſulted, genius cramp'd, and talents miſapply'd. 


| What proſpect have thoſe authors to be read 
| Whoſe daily writings earn their daily bread ? 


CE Xeunt emnes. 
IBZ Kg | End of the firſt a 
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| SIO SCENE 1. 
| * Voung Cars and Mrs, CADWALLADER at cards, 


Mrs.” Wed want four, and I two, and my deal: 
Cad. 5 * now, knave noddy——no, hearts be 
II -- tromps, Te 3 | 
| Cape. I beg. 
Mrs. Cad. Will you flock em? 
Cape. Go on, if you pleaſe, madam, 
| Mrs. Cad, Hearts again one, two, three ; one, 
1 banks hang” em, they won't ſlip, three. Digmonds 1 
|. the two: have you higher than the queen! 1 
' Cape. No, madam, 
Mrs. Cad. Then there's higheſt——and loweſt, by 
goſh. Games are even; you are to deal. RET 
Cape. Pſhaw, hang cards; there are other amuſe- 
ments better ſuited to a tète a tète, than any the four 
aces can afford us. 


Mrs. Cod. What paſtimes be they we ben't t e- 
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novph for hunt the whiſtle, nor blind- man's buff: but 
I'll call our Bell, and Robin the backer. BOP will be 
here an bye. : 


Cape. Hold a minute, I have a game to zropal, 


| where the preſence of a third perſon, eſpecially Mr. 
Caduwallader's, wou'd totally ruin the ſport, 


Mrs, Cad. Ay, what can that be! 4 

Cape. Can't you gueſs? 

Mrs. Cad. Not I; queſtions and Amed: mayhap. 

Cape, Not abſolutely that —ſome little reſemblance; 
for I am to requeſt, and you- are to command, x 

Mrs. Cad. Oh daiſy! that's charming, I never 


play'd at that in all my born days; come, begin then. | 


Cape. Can you love me ? 


- Mrs, Cad. Love you! But is it in jeſt or earneſt : 5 


Cape. That is as you pleaſe to determine. 
Mrs. Cad. But mayn't T alk you qoetions © too! ? 
Cape. Doubtleſs. 
Mrs, Cad. Why then, do you love me? 
Cape. With all my foul, 
Mrs. Cad. Upon your ſayſo. 
Cape. Upon my ſayſo. „ | 
Mrs. Cad. I'm glad on't with all my heart. | This is 


the rareſt paſtime !_ 


Cape. But you have not a my . 5 
Mrs. Cad. Hey ! that's true. Why I believe there” 's 


no love loſt, 


Cape. So; our game will ſoon be over; 1 ſhall be 
up at a kat I wiſh I mayn't be engag'd to play deep- 


er here than I intended tho. (Ali 4 


Mrs. Cad. Well, now 'tis your turn. | 
Cabe. True; aye j but zooks you are too baſty ; : the 


| pleaſure of this play, like hunting, does not conſiſt i in 
immediately chopping the prey. . 


Mrs. Cad. No! How then? 
Cope. Why firſt I am to ſtart you, then. run you a 
little in view, then loſe you, then unravel all the tricks 
and doubles you make to eſcape me. 3 


0 
> - * 
—— — 
= — 


; think. 


on 't, I'm reſolved. 


— ——— — — — 
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You t ver 6 and ſtile, 
I purſue for many a mile, 
Dun grow tir'd at laſt, and guat, 
| Then I catch you, and all that. 


Mi. Cad. Dear me, there's a deal on't ! ! T ſhall ne- 


ver be able to hold out W I — rather be taken | in 


view. 
Cape. I believe you. 
Mrs. Cad, Well, come, begin we ſtart me, that 3 


may come the ſooner to quatting—-huſh ! here's ſiſter; 
what the deuce brought her? Bell will be for learning 
this game too, but don t you teach her for your life, 
Mr. Poet. 


Enter Arabella, CL 
"Arab: Your mantua-maker, with JO new ack, Y 


"Mar, ©. = 


Mrs. Cad. 1s that all? She might have d, 1 


Arab. What ? You were better engaged 4 But don "By 


be angry, I am oy I interrupted you. 


Mrs. Cad. Hey | Now will I be king's if ſhe be'nt 
jealous of Mr. Poet; but PI liſten, and ſee the end 
(Aſide and Exit, 
Arab. Are you concern'd at the interruption too? 
n It was a very ſeaſonable one, I promiſe you; 


nad you ſtay'd a little longer, I don't know what might 


have been the conſequence, _ 
Arab, No danger to your perſon I hope. 
Cape. Some little attacks upon it. 
Arab. Which were as feebly reſiſted. | | 
Cape. Why, conſider, my dear Bell; tho! your ſiſter 


is a fool, ſhe is a fine woman, and fleſh is frail, 


Arab. Dear Bell! And fleſh is frail! We are move | 


ſtrangely familiar, I think. 


Cape. Heydey ! In what corner ſits the XY now ? : 
Arab. Where it may poſkbly blow 1 1 enough to 


overſet your hopes. 


Cabe. T hat a breeze of your breath can do. 


you was wicked enough to proteſt— 
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EY Aﬀetted ! 
Cape. You are obliging, madam ; but pray, what is 


1 


the meaning of all this ? 


Arab, Aſk your own guilty conſcience, N 
Cape. Were I inclined to flatter myſelf, this little pal. 


ſion wou'd be no bad preſage. 


Arab. You may prove a falſe prophet. | 

Cape. Let me die, if I know what to but to deſcend 
to a little common ſenſe; what part of my conduct 

Arab. Look'e, Mr. Cape, ail explanations are un- 


_ neceſſary; I have been lucky enough to diſcover your 
diſpoſition before it is too late; and ſo you know there's 


no occaſion—but however, I PII not be any impediment 


to you; my ſiſter will be back immediately; I ſuppoſe 


my preſence will only—but conlider, Sir, I have a : bro- : 
_ ther's honour- 


— 


Cape. Which is as ſafe from me, as if it was bock d 
up in your brother's cloſet : but ſurely, madam, you 
are a little capricious, here; have I done any thing but 


_ obey your directions? 


-Arab, That was founded upon a ſippoltion that— 5 


but no matter. 


Cape. That What? 5 
Arab. Why, I was weak enough to believe what 


Cape. That I loved you; and what reaſon have 1 
given you to doubt it ? 


Arab. A pretty ſituation I found you in at "My: en- 


; trance. 


Cape. An ed warmth, for the better concealing = 


the fraud. 


Mrs. Cad, What's art '$ (Aids, liſt'ning. 
Cape. Surely. if you doubted my conſtancy, you muſt 


have a better opinion of my underſtanding. 


Mrs. Cad. Mighty well. e eee, 
Cape. What an ideot, a driveler! no conſideration 5 
upon earth, but my paving the way to the poſſeſſion of 


ou, could have prevail d upon me to . her r folly 


a minute. $ 


— —ę—ͤ—— ——— ́äà“:ld . — —— ABS CAA mp x 
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Enter Mrs. Cadwallader. 


Mrs. Cad. Soh ! Mr. Poet, you are a pretty gentle- 

man, indeed; ecod, I'm glad I have caught you. I'm 
not ſuch a fool as you think ſor, man; but here will 
be Dich preſently, he ſhall hear of your tricks, he 


ſhall: I'll Jet him know what a pretty perten he has got 


in his houſe. 


Cape. TL here 8 1 no parrying 1 this; * not 1 better de. 


Enter Cadwallader, Governor, Sprightly and Robin. 


Cad. No, pray walk in, Mr. Interpreter, between 
you and I, I like his royal highneſs mightily; he's a 
_ polite, pretty, well. bred e IST damn his 


Joop. 


Cob. Why, Sir, you eat as if you liked Res: 
Cad. Lak'd it! hey, egad, I would not eat another 


meſs to be his maſter's prime miniſter ; as bitter as gall, 

and as black as my hat; and there have I been fitting 

_ theſe two hours with my legs under | me ill they are | 
both as dead as a herring. 


Cape, Your dinner diſpleas d . 4 | 
Cad, Diſpleas'd ! hey! Look'e, Mr. Sprighth, I'm 


_ mightily, obliged to you for thechonour; but hold, bold, 
Fou ſhall never perſuade me to be a Hobblinuisty again, 
if the great cham of the Ca/mucks were to come over 
himſelf. Hey! and what a damn'd language he has 
got? Whee, haw, haw ! but you ſpeak it very fluently. 


Gov. I was long reſident in the country. 


Cad. May be ſo, but he ſeems to ſpeak it err 
you have a foreign kind of an accent, you don't found 
it through the noſe ſo well as he. Hey! well 2 

What, and how have you entertain d Mr. Cape? 2 
Mrs. Cad, Oh! here have been fine goings lince you 


have been one. 


5 And 3 me to the mercy of the enemy : my 

brother's temper is ſo odd, there's s no knowing ir in what 
Tight he'll lee this. 
Mrs. Cad. Oh, he's below, 1 how him. Now ve 
hall hear what he'll ſay to you, madam,  * 


* . 


think. 
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Cope. So, now comes on the ſtorm, 
Cad. Hey! hold, hold, what has been the matter? 
Mr. Cad. Matter! why the devil | is-in the poet, [ b 
think. 
Cad. The devil! hold. 


Mrs. Cad. Why here he has been making love to > me 


| like bewitch'd. 


Cad. How, which way! 5 
Mrs, Cad. W by lome c on 't was out of His poetty, 1 


Cad. Hey! bold, hold, chad 1 batieve he's a little 


mad; this morning he took me for king Turnus, you; 
now who can tell, but this afternoon he may take you 
for queen Dido? _ 
Mr. Cad. And there he told me 1 was to run, and 


to double, and quat, and there he was to catch me, 
and all' that. 


Cad. Hold, hold, catch bur Mr. Cote, L take * 


very . ; it was, d'ye ſee, a very un{riendly thing 
to make love to Becky in my ee 


Cape. But, Sir. | | 
Cad. And it was the more ungenerons, Mr. Cape, 5 


to take this N as you know ſhe is but a fooliſh 
woman. 


Mr.. Cad. Ay, me; who am boat a bon woman. 
2 But hear me. 


Cad. A poor ignorant, illi iterate, poor Bech! And | 


for a man of your parts to attack—— 


_ Cope. There's no pk: 


Cad. Hold, hold, ecod it is raft a as if the Grand 89 5 


nor, at the Bead of his janiſaries, was to kick a chim. 
ney - ſweeper. 


Mrs. Cad. Hey ! what's that you for. Dicty 5 what 


be I like a chimney-{weeper : 2 


Cad. Hey! hold, hold. Tounds:! no, Beck; hey ! 
no: that's only by way of ſimile, to let him ſee I un- 


derſtand your tropes, and figures, : as well as bia elf; = 
egad! and therefore. : 


i. Nay, but Mr. 98 
N 
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Cad. Don't mention it, Mr, Sprightly ; he is the firſt 
poet ever had in my houſe, ys the © dellman for a 
_ chriſtmas box. | | 
Sri. Good Sir. 

Cad. And hold, bold; I am 1 reſolved he ſhall be the 
4 „ I have but one way to o ſlenee him. 

i Cad, And let me tell you: : 
1 Shri. Nay, Sir, if 1 muſt tel TR he owes in re- 
ception here to my recommendation; any abuſe of your 
geoodneſs, any breach of hoſpitality here he is anſwer- 
I able to me for. | 

{i Cad. Hey! hold, bold, ſo he | ia, ecod; at him ;. 

. give it him home. 


IN 25 N Sßpri. Ungrateful monſter ! and: is this your Gr” 
| i for the open, generous treatment 5 
[ 4 Mrs, Cad. As good fry'd cow hed: with a roaſt foul 5 


1 and ſauſages, as ever came toa table, 5 

Cad. Huſh, Beck, huſh l. | 

f c  Spri, And 600 0 you find. no other object, but Mr. | 
| Cadwallader; a man, perhaps, pollels's of a genius ſu- 

perior to your own——- _ . 

1 Cad. If J had had a analy education - 

ö Spri. And of a family as old as the creation. 

Cad. Older; Beck, fetch the pedigree, : 
 Sþri, Thus far relates to this gentleman; but now, 

Sir, what apology can you make mes who was your 


| | | paſſport, your ſecurity ? 
E Cad, Zounds, none; fight him. 

= f 3 Spri. Fight him? ; 

Al if Cad. Ay, do; I'd fight him myſelf, if I had not had 
i it the meaſles Laff 1 winter; but fray. till 1 get out of ne 
| | room. 5 
| np he's favs of a prote&tion bee, the pre- 
5 of the ladies. 


Cad. Pſlaw, on! ! they belong to the family,  NEVEE -- 


mind them. 
Spri, Wel, Sir, are you dumb a No excuſe? 


5 palliation ? 


——ʒ＋il1b——ĩũ ä. 0 — 
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Call. Ay, no palliation ? 


Mrs. Cad. Ay, no tribulation ? It's a ſhame, ſo it is; 
Cape. When J have leave to ſpeak — | 


Cad. Speak! what the devil:can you . . 


Cape, Nay, Sir 
S pri. Let's hear him, Mr. cadwallacer, however. 
Cad, Hold, hold; come, begin then. 

Cape. And firſt to you, Mr. Sprightly, as you "We 


moll intereſted; pray does this charge correſpond with 
any other action of my life, fince 1 have had the ho- 
Nour to know you fo—— 


| Spri..-Indeed, I can't ſay that I recollect, but ill: as 


5 the ſcholialts—N, emo repente turpiſſimus, 


Cad. Hold, hold, what's that? 
Spri. Why, that' is as mach as to 2 this. is bad 


enough. 


Mrs. Cad. By goth! ! "and ſo it is. 5 
Cad. Ecod, and ſo it is: ſpeak a little more Latin to 
him; if I had been bred at the ee you 00 U 


have it both ſides of your ears. | 
Cape. A little patience, gentlemen; now, sir, to 


you; you were pleaſed yourſelf to drop a few hints of 


your Jady's weakneſs; might not ſhe take too ſeriouſly, 5 
what was meant as a meer matter of merriment! * | 


Cad. Hey! hold, hold. | 
Spri. A paltry 3 can any woman be ſuch 4a 


fool as not to know When a man has a deſign upon her 


eren 
Cad. Anſwer that, Mr: FINE bey! Anſwer chat. 
Cape, I can only anſwer for the innocency of my 


own-intentions; may not your lady, apprehenſive of 
my becoming too great a favourite, contrive this charge 
vuith a view of deſtroying the connexion 


Spri. Connexion! 

Cad. Hey! hold, hold, connexion: 
Spri. There's ſomething i in 9 3 
Cad. Hey! is there? Hold, hold, bey! egad, he is 
right You're right, Mr. "Caps 5 hoid, Becky, my 


dear, how the devil cou'd you be ſo wick hey 1 


D 3 


CCC 
child; ecod, hold, hold, how could you have the 
| wickedneſs to attempt to deſtroy the connexion ? 
Mrs. Cad. I don't know what you ſay. 
Cad. D'ye hear? You are an incendiary, but you | 
have miſs'd your point; the connexion ſhall be only 
the ſtronger : my dear friend, I beg ten thouſand par- 
cons, I was too haſty ; but cs, Becky's to blame. 
Cape. The return of your favour has effaced every 0- 
ther impreſſion. _ A 1 
Cad. There's a good- abs tie 
Cape. But if you have the leaſt doubts remaining, ; 
this lady, your lier, [ — will do me the * = 
K; by, to own - 
| 1 Mrs, Cad. Ay, aſk my = "SY if be a thief. 
Cad. What the devil is Becky at now? 
ö Ars. Cad. She's as bad as he. 
Cad. Bad as he? Hey ! bow; what the devil, ne 


. did not make love to you too? Stop, 719 hold, bold, 
— 1 X, N i 
on. Are. Cad. Why no, fooliſh, but you are | alvays ” 
| 1 „ running on with your riggmonrowles, and won't ſtay „„ 
1 io hear a body's ſtory out. „„ | 
Cad. Well, Beck, come let's have it. 


[188 Mrs, Cad. Be quiet then; why, as I was telling . 
18 you, firſt he made love to me, and wanted me to be a 


bee. 
fl! Cad. A 3 bold. ecod, that was bode 2 
| © bare | hey! oh ecod, that might be becauſe he thought 


you a little hair-brain'd already: Becky, a damn'd good 
F tory. Well, Beck, go on, let's have it out, 
|| Mrs. Cad. No, I won't tell you no more, ſo 1 won't. 
| Cad. Nay, pr'ythee, Beck. 

Mrs. Cad, Hold your tongue then: and f there he : 
was going on wich his nonſenſe, and in come our 
i Bell; and ſo· | | 
| Cad. Hold, hold, 2. ; damn your fo's $3 g on, 
child, but Sa out your ſo's; it's a low——hold, 
4 pold, vulgar— but go n. 

E] AI. Cad. why how can 1 go on, when you * 3 


g, 
1 


went out; no- 
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me every minute? Well, and then our Bell came in 


and interrupted him, and ee ſne looked r 
frumpiſh and jealous, | 


Cad. Well. | 
Mrs. Cad. And ſo 1 went out and lilten⸗ " 
Cad. So, what you ſtaid and liſten'd? _ 
Mrs. Cad. No; I tell you upon my laing, ſhe | 
—upon my going out, ſhe ſtaid. 
Cad. This is a damn'd blind ſtory, but go on, Beck, 
Mrs. Cad. And then at firſt ſhe ſcolded him roundly 


- for making love to me; and then he ſaid as how ſhe 


adviſed him to it; and then ſhe ſaid no; and then he 
faid- 


Cad. Hold, hold; wie „ Fall never ens Py 
theſe he's and ſhe's; this may all be very true, Beck, 


but, hold, hold; as I aps to de ſaved, thou art the 
worſt teller of a ſtory 


Mi. Cad. Well, I have but a word more; and then 
5 he ſaid as how I was a great fool. 
Cad. Not much miſtaken in that.  ( Aſi 1 3 


Mrs. Cad. And that he wou'd not have ſtay'd with 


me a minute, but to pave the way to the poſſeſſion of 


Cad. Well, Beck, well: > 
Mrs, Cad, And fo— —that's alt. 


Cad. Make love to her in order to get poſſeſſion of 


you 3 ? 


Mrs. Cad. Love to me, in order to get the, 
Cad. Hey ! Oh, now I begin to underſtand. Hey ! 


What's this true, Bell ? Hey ! Hold, hold, hold; e- 


cod, I begin to ſmoke, bey ! Mr. Cape? 85 
Cade: How ſhall I act? 


Rob. Own it, Sir, I have a reaſon. 
Cad. Well, what ſay you, Mr. Cape? Let's have 


it, without equivocation ; or, hold, hold, hold, men- 
tal reſervation. Guilty, or not? 


Cape. Of what, Sir? 


Cad. Of what? Hold, hold, of making love to Bel. 
r Guilty, 
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with an intention to marry her? 
Cape. With the lady 8 approbation, and you kind 


conſent, 


Cad. Hold; hold, what my conſent to marry 485 
Cape. Ay, Sir. 


3 Held, hold, hold, what our Bell? To mix 
the blood of the Cadwalladers with the Foe « of a — 


Cape. Sir? 
Cad. A pretty, paltry, ragged, chiming — . 
Sßpri. But Mr. 
Cad. A ſcribbling, hold, hold; hotd,- 


_ Sþri.. Nay, but- 


God, The n of © a Jungbill! Born in a cellar, 
bold, hold, and Ig ina garret.;; a fungus, a myths 


room. 
Cape. Sir, my family — 


Cad. Your family! Hold, hold; bold, e fetch 
te pedigree ; I'll ſhew you——your family! a little 
obſcure- 
- grandfather. 


-hold, bold, 1 don't believe you ever had'a | 


Enter Peter with the res; 


There it 1 is; there; Peter, help me to ſtretch it out: 
there's ſeven yards more of lineals, befides three of col- 
laterals, that I expect next Monday from the herald'®. 


office; d'ye ſee, Mr. Ni 2 


Spri. Prodigious! 


Cad. Nay, but lock e, there's Welch princes, and 


ambaſſadors, and kings of Scotland, and members 


parliament: hold, hold, ecod, I'no more mind an earl : 


or a lord in my pedigree, hold, hold, than Koulj Alan 
vou d a ſerjeant in the train'd bands: - 1 5 
Spri. An amazing deſcent! 


Cad. Hey, is it not? And ſor this low, lonſy 5 of 
2 a ſlioe- maker, to talk of niki wol, hols, 200" out 
of my houſe.. 


Kab. Now is your time, Sir. 


Cad, Hey! how? Hold, zounds! No, what not · 


Stretberri . 
that has no more cloaths than backs, no more heads 
than hats, and no ſhoes to bis feet. e 


: 2 A . : , 
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Cad. Mr. Sprightl, turn him out. 1 
Gov. Stop, Sir, I have a ſecret to diſcloſe, that ey 


make you alter your intentions. 


Cad. Hold, hold: how, Mr. Interpreter ? 
Cop. You are now to regard that young man in a 


1 very different light, and conhider him as my ſon, 5 


Cape. Your ſon, Sir? 
Gov, In 5 e George, the myſteries ſhall be 


. N 


Cad. Vour ſon? Hold, hold; J gs hat then ? : 
| Gov. Then! Why then. he is no longer the ſcribbler, 


the muſhroom you have deſcribed, but of birth and ow 
tune equal to your own, 


Cad. What! the ſon of an interpreter equal to me 41 15 


| A fellow that trudges about, nn of n to Z 
Me foreign counts! | 


Gov. A teacher of languages * 
Cad. Stay; ecod, a runner to monſi ieurs and r mar- 


: quiſles ! ES 


Spbri. You are 1 Sir. | i: 
Cad. A jack- pudding | that takes fllips o EY th 1 1 1 


for ſix- pence a piece! Hold, hold, ecod, give me 
eighteen- penny worth, and change for half a crown. 


_ Gov, Stop, when you are well, . 
Cad. A ſpunger at other men's tables! that has jal- 


Top put into his beer, and his face black'd at t chriſtmas 


for the diverſion of children ! | 
Gov, I can hold no longer. death, Sir; 3 who f is it 


7 you dare treat in this manner? 


Cad. Hey ! Zounds, Mr, Sprighth, lay bold of dias. 
+ Spri, Calm your choler. Indeed, Mr. Cadwallader, 


Z nothing cou'd excuſe your behaviour to this ee 
Ge but your miſtaking his perſon. 


Gad, Hold, hold. Is not he interpreter t to — 
| Spri. No. 0 
Cad. Why did not you call - 1 
Sßri. Tbat was a miſtake. 'T his r in the 5 


prince's friend; and, by a long reſidence in the mon- 
arch's country, is perfect maſter of the language, 


OB — — 
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Cad. But who the devil is he tben? | 
Spri. He is Mr. Cape, Sir; a man of unblemiſti d. 


” honour, capital fortune, and late governor of one of 


our moſt conſiderable ſettlements. 


Cad. Governor! Hold, bold, and how came you fa- 
ther to——hey !- 


_ Gov, By marrying his mother, 
Cape. But how am I to regard this? 
Gov. As a ſolemn truth; that foreign friend, fo. 


<7 whom you owe your education, was no other than my- 


ſelf; I had my reaſons, perhaps capricious ones, for 


concealing this; but now they ceaſe, and I am proud 


to own my ſon. 5 


Cape. Sir; it is not for me (reeling. bat if grati-⸗ 


tude, duty filial 


Gov. Riſe, my hay: . 1 ee ventured far to fix thy 1 
6 fortune, Ge-rge; but to find thee worthy of it, more 
than o'erpays my toil; the reſt of my ſtory ſhall be re · 


ſerved till we are alone. 
Cad. Hey! Hold, hold, hold; ecod, a goed ſenſi⸗ 


HF ble old fellow this; but, hark'e, Sprihth, ] have made 
a damn'd blunder here: Hold, hold, Mr: Governor, I 
aſl ten thouſand pardons; but who the devil cou'd+ 
have thought that the” PEERS to prince Potowows 


2 — 


£ means to atone for the injuries done us both, 
Cad. HoldNhow 2 | 


Gov. Oh, 15 you have in your power ſufficient 


Gov. By beſlowing your lifter, with, I litter myſel, : 


no great violence to her inclinations, * 


Cad. What, marry Bell? Hey! Hold, hold; 'zounds, 
Bell, take him, do; 'ecod, he is a good likely — | 


hey ! Will you? 
Arab. I ſhan't diſobey you, gurt 


Cad. Shan't you? That's right. Who the devil! 


knows but he may come to be a governor” himſelf; 
hey! Hold, hold; come here then, give me your 


hands both; (Fein their hands.) There, there, the 


buſineſs is donc: and now, brother governor ——- 


+ | 


* 


tulations; but 
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5 And now, brother Cadwellader, 
Cad. Hey, Beck! Here's ſomething new a my pe- 
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.digree; we'll pop in the governor to-morrow. 


Mrs. Cad. Hark'e, Mr. Governor, can you give we 


a black boy and a monkey? 


Cad. Hey! Ay, ay, you ſhall have a black boy, and | 


a monkey, anda 1 too, Beck, 


Spri. Dear Geor Le, | am a little late in 15 oongra - 


Gov. Which if he is in "A: your Ante 


reſted friendſhip, I ſhall be forry I ever own'd him. 
Nov, Kobin, my cares are over, and my wiſhes full; 


and if George remains as untainted by affluence, 25 he . 


nas been untempted by diſtreſs, I have given the poor 
a protector, his country an advocate, and the world * 


3 irlend. 


(E. xeunt omnes. 
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